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CHAP. I 


Tux vind blew ſhrill in the dark groves. 
of cypreſs and larch, which ſhaded the 
monaſtery of the Benedictines; peals of 


thunder were heard over the city of 
Vienna, re-echoed from the trembling 


battlements of the cathedral. 

The ancient dwelling of Canon Box. . 
nardo, which had been erected in the 
reign of the Emperor Henry the Fourth, 
was aſſailed by the wind, ſweeping through 
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the area before the cathedral, and ſeemed 
to feel the blaſt from it's deepeſt foun- 
dation. | 

As Canon Bernardo returned from veſ- 


pers, he beheld, through the Gothic 


windows of the cathedral, the heavens 


blackening with tempeſt, and haſtened 
to ſeek ſhelter from the increaſing 
ſtorm within his own peaceful dwelling. | 

As he traverſed the cloiſters, whoſe 
arched roofs were ſcarcely enlightened 
by the laſt faint gleam of parting day, 


admitted through che ſtoried windows, 


he heard a light foot, as it lowly trod 
the ſtone pavement; and looking back, 


he obſerved a female figure advancing 
through the gloom. 

As ſhe approached the venerable 
Bernardo, ſhe ſtopped; and elevating her 


- claſped hands to him, ſighed deeply. The 


| Canon 
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Canon, ſuppoſing ſhe meant to implore 


charity, drew from his pocket a picce of 


ſilver, which he preſented to her; but, 


bowing her head, with a melancholy air, 


ſhe rejected the offer. 


Bernardo proceeded through the coil 
ters, which extended, on one ſide the 
area, nearly as far as his own houſe. He 


perceived that he was followed, but he 


forbore to look back. As he knocked 


at his door, the ſame figure moved ſlowly | 


by him, heaving a deep ſigh as ſhe paſſed. 


While the Canon demanded whether 
he could afford her any relief, the rays 
of the tapers with. which the cathedral 
was {till illumined, ſtreaming through the 
lofty windows, caſt a clear light on the 
figure, and diſcovered it to be that of | 


a woman, of a majeſtic ſtature; a veil 


of black crape, thrown over her head, 


B 2 ſwept 


ED 222 
ſwept it's ſable folds on the ground: ſne 
bowed to the Canon, and beckoned to 
him to follow her. 

Bernardo had already deſcended the 
ſteps before his door, intending to obey 
the awful ſignal, when an ancient ſervant 
appeared, and ſeeing his maſter pro- 
ceeding into the area, ventured to ex- 
\ poſtulate with him for this umprudence ; 
availing himſelf of that authority which 
he had acquired by a long and faithful 
ſcrvice. 4 


« Sir,” ſaid Francis, © do you ſee what 


9 


a dreadful ſtorm threatens us?“ 

The Canon inſtantiy returned; and 
Francis gave him kis arm to aſſiſt him 
up the ſteps, adding, that another night 
his maſter ſhou:d not go alone to veſ- 
pers. 


The 


e 


MAR GA RITA. 5 


The Canon iaformed him of the lady 
he had met in the cloiſters, and ex- 
preiied a wiſh to know ſomething more 
of her. 1 

„She is undoubtedly, returned 
Francis, one of the holy ſiſters of the 
adjoining convent, who has procured 
permiſſion to leave her cell, to perform 
ſome charitable act.“ : 

ce Tt may be ſo,” ſaid the Canon ; 
«yet, that I may be ſatisfied on this 
head, I wiſh you to go into the area in 
queſt of this perſon, who 1s evidently in 
diſtreſs.“ 

« Sir, it is late, and the ſtorm in- 
creaſes,” ſaid Francis, ſhrugging up 
his ſhoulders, and opening the parlour 
door for his maſter. 1 


« I muſt, however, be obliged,” re- 


plied the Canon, enforcing his com- 
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iy , mands with a frown, which inſtantly 


paſſed away, and his countenance reſumed 


it's uſua! ſerenity; 
Francis bowed ; but knowing that his 


maſter's reſentment was always very tran- 


ſient, he yielded to the fears with which 
the figure had inſpired him, and inſtead 


"| of venturing into the area, retired to his 
| 'f | *- Hre-ſide. : 

ii The parlour, into which the Canon 
4 | had entered, was above forty feet in 
length, terminated with an oriel, raiſed _ 


1 by ſeven ſteps, from which might be 
| taken an oblique view of the cathedral, 
elevating it's Gothic fanes above the 
ſhadowy garden of the apa 
| monaſtery. 

1 — The dark wainſcot of this apartment 
ig was on one fide concealed by frames 


of cedar, containing a large collection 
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of books; the ponderous SET of the 
venerable fathers were reared to the 
upper compartments, while the lower 
were appropriated to more modern pro- 
ductions. Hiſtory, poetry, and even a 
few of the moſt ſelect romances were 
not omitted ; while on the oppoſite ſide 
the walls were decorated by a long ſeries 
of family pictures — repreſentations of 
ladies, whoſe beauties had long ſince 
faded, and of men, whoſe once re- 
nowned deeds were now buried in obli- 
vion. 

The family of the Canon bad formerly 
held an honourable Ration in ſociety, 
but of late it had ſunk into indigence, 
till the virtues of Bernardo reſtored it to 
that diſtinction, from which it had fallen. 

A large wood fire elowed on the 
hearth ; by which fat * the ſiſter _ 
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and only comparion of the Canon. This 
excellent lady was ſome years younger 
than her brother; and having loſt her 
parents at an early period of lifc, had 
never known happineſs till the good 
Bernardo removed her from the ſociety 
of harſh relations, and placed her at tlie 
head of his ſamily. She had never poſ- 
ſeſſed any of thoſe perſonal attra*ions, 
which give a fancied ſupcriority to tri- 
fling and even worthleſs youth : her 


meek ſpirit taught her to ſubmit to the 
will of thoſe whom ſhe could not revere; 
and, until encouraged by an affectionate 
brother, the powers of her mind had 
lain dormant, and her languid ſpirits had 
refuſed to ſtimulate her to exertion: but, 
in more proſperous . circumſtances, lier 
ſoul recovered it's native energy, and in 
the active purſuit of benevolence ſhe 


made 
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made efforts, of which ſhe had formerly 
thought herſelf incapable. 


As the ſtorm continued to rage with 


increaſing violence, Chriſtina, who had 


been apprehenſive for her brother, re- 


ceived him with unuſual pleaſure ; ſhe - 
| ſtirred the fire, and poured out ſome 
coffee, while the Canon placed himſelf in 
his arm-chair, and opened a folio on a 
deſk before him. 
Between the pauſes of the thunder, 
Chriſtina thought ſhe heard the lamen- 
tations of ſome one in diſtreſs : ſhe-1m- 
parted her apprehenſions to her brother ; 
they both liſtened for ſome moments in 
deep ſilence. The thunder ſeemed to. 
gather from afar Mit rolled above their 
heads, and at length burſt tremendouſly 
over the city—the low echoes of the 
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| | dying ſound were ſucceeded * a feeble 
| cry of terror. 

1 Chriſtina opened the window, and 
4 | | looked inta the garden, from whence the 


. "= cry ſeemed to proceed. At intervals ſhe 


8 


ſaw the cathedral illumined by lightning, 


99 ²˙⅛ I 


which diffuſed it's red glare over the dark 
i battlements; but, although the cries ſtill 
continued, ſhe could diſcover no human 
| . figure. . 
« Where is Francis?“ ſaid 165 Canon, 
_ ariſing, and taking his ſtaff; < can no- 
thing be done for the unhappy perſon ?”* 
Francis appeared ; he was pale, and evi- 
dently terrified. 
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« From whence do theſe cries pro- 


ceed?” ſaid the Canon impatiently. 
Francis ſhook his head, and advanced 
lowly to the hall door, followed. by 
Chriſtina, As he endeavoured to draw 
| the 
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the bolt, the forked flame darting before 


the window, was ſucceeded by a violent 


clap of thunder, attended with the ſhrieks 


of an infant. For ſome moments the 
wind, gathering round the hall, blew with 
ſo much violence againſt the door, as to 
render it impoſſible to open it. 

The ſhrieks, which were frequently in- 
termitted, became every inſtant fainter, 


till at length they died away in low mur- 


murs on the attentive ear. 


« Haſten, I entreat you, Francis,” ſaid 


the terrified Chriſtina, © that we may 


adminiſter comfort to this unfortunate 


perſon before it 1s too late. 


His efforts at length proved ſucceſsful, 


and the opening door diſcloſed the moſt 


affecting object to the compaſſionate 


ſpectators :—a mantle of purple velvet 


was ſpread beneath the porch, on which | 


* 6 lay 
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lay a little babe, whom terror ſeemed la- 
moſt to have deprived of life. 

The united exertions of the Canon and 
Francis could ſcarcely prevent the door 
from being cloſed by the impetuous blaſt, 


while Chriſtina gently raiſed the babe in 


her arms, and laid it, cold and ſenſeleſs, in 


her boſom; ſhe carried it into the library, 
and chafed it's limbs by the fire. 

The Canon gazed with compaſſion on 
the lovely features of the ſweet infant; he 
addreſſed it, ſtill unconſcious of all that 
paſſed, in the moſt moving terms which 
ſoft pity could dictate; and when a fe- 
male ſervant entered to aſſiſt Chriſtina 
in recovering the child, who ſtill but 
faintly breathed, he turned aſide, re- 
moved his folio from his deſk, replaced 
it on the ſhelf, and ſtirred the fire; yet 
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all his efforts were vain to. conceal the 
tears which trembled in his eye. 
When Chriſtina removed the mantle 
and the hood, which covered the infant, 
ſhe was not more aſtoniſhed at the rich- 
neſs of her dreſs than at the uncommon 
beauty of her countenance ; a beauty 
which, as ſhe gradually revived, became 
every inſtant more apparent, and more 
attractive. Her eyes, which were now 
opened, were large yet mild, and of i 
dark yet bright a blue, that they gave 
an animation and intelligence to her coun- 
tenance far exceeding her years. How 
infinitely delicate were her fair propor- 
tioned features! how expreſſive of tlat 
mildneſs of diſpoſition fo peculiarly en- 
gaging in the female mind! a profuſion 
of light brown hair ſhaded her forehead, 
and hung in ringlets over her ſhoulders. 
The 
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I The complexion of this ſweet babe was 
perfectly fair: when ſhe ſmiled, when ſhe 
attempted to ſpeak, when ſhe cried, an 

animated and lovely bloom ſuffuſed her 
cheek, which quickly paſſed away Her 
robes, enriched by the moſt coſtly orna- 
ments, proved her to be of no mean pa- 
rentage; a ſmall picture was faſtened 
round her neck by a chain of gold, re- 


1 — — — — — — 
1 — » — — — — - — = 222 
renne r + — 1 g —— .. — 5. 4 — _—_—— 4 "+ 
* Jas — —— + > — 3 > . . —— — — 
— A = —_— * 
Rm Lune Yo one roger Ie . — o r — 3 . 3 8 


preſenting on one ſide a young nobleman, 
of an engaging countenance, and on the 
other, a lady, whoſe animated features 
were of the higheſt ſtile of beauty. 
Around the edge of the painting, which 
was ſet with diamonds, were ſeveral let - 
ters in white enamel; but they were ſo 
indiſtinct that Chriſſina imagined them 
to have been purp:.{ely effaced. 
When the infant recovered her ſenſes, 
ſhe became uneaſy to find herſelf among 
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MARGARITA _ 15 
ſtrangers; ſhe concealed her face ia the 
boſom of Chriſtina, and ſeemed for a 
time to ſhrink from the obſervation of 
thoſe who ſurrounded her. | 

The Canon and his ſiſter forme d may 
vain and unſatisfactory conjectures con- 
cerning her. 

« Heaven be praiſed, 75 ſaid Bernardo, 
ce that ſhe is preſerved from the dangers 
of the ftorm! — in future ſhe ſhall 
never want a protector. Sweet infant! 
he added, as he took her dimpled hand 
within his, * you ſhall find a father in 
me. Never more ſhall you be expoſed 
to the mercy of ſtrangers. She is a gift 
from heaven, my ſiſter » he pro- 
ceeded ; © ſhe will be the conſolation of 

my declining years, and, in her, I Hall 
again become young.“ 


4 N | « Her 
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« Her friendleſs ſituation,” replied 
Chriſtina, e has already intereſted me 
deeply in her welfare; and I only fear that 
I ſhould place my affections on an object, 
of which 1 may, at ſome future period, 
be deprived: her parents, if they ftill 
live, cannot entirely abandon their ſweet 
child.” | 

« Since ſuch is the caſe, my ſiſter,” 
ſaid the Canon, © it would be prudent not 
to attach yourſelf too cloſely to che in- 
fant. We will do all that compaſſion can 
require of us for her, but we muſt not 
allow her 'to engage our affections too 
deeply.” „ 

Chrittina ſmiled at this advice, but 
made no reply. 

At that moment their attention was ex- 
cited by the cries of the child, who, 
ſtruggling to diſengage herſelf from the 


arms 
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arms of her benefactreſs, ſprung to the 
floor, and tripped lightly round the room, 
vainly looking for thoſe who were ac- 
cuſtomed to attend her. Her checks 
were moiſt with tears. Chriſtina and her 
excellent brother gazed upon her with 
love and pity. 


As the eyes of the ſweet Mint met 
thoſe of her protectors, a lovely ſinile 
animated her features ; a thouſand graces, 
unſeen before, now appeared upon her - 
countenance, and her eyes ſparkled with 
gaiety. Chriſtina embraced her with ec- 
ſtacy, and the good Bernardo OI 
a bleſſing upon her. 

She refufed the food which had boa 
prepared for her. At one moment ſhe 
ſeemed pleaſed, at another impatient: at 
length ſhe began to WEEP 3 her lip qui- 
: Veregs 
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| vered, and her countenance was expreſ- 

ſive of the deepeſt diſtreſs. 
Chriſtina preſſed her to her heart, and 
having compoſed her to ſleep, laid her 
on a pillow, in her own bed. 

The ſtorm had ſpent it's fury during 
the night, and the morning dawned ſe- 
renely on the city, When Chriſtina 
awoke, ſhe found the infant ſtill ſieeping 
beſide her; ſhe kiſſed her roſy check; 
the babe opened her dark blue eyes, and 

ſmiled—the tranſient ſorrows of the paſt 
night were forgotten, and during the 
courſe of the day ſhe became in ſome 
degree attached to her new protectors. 
Every inquiry was made by Canon 
Bernardo, but no traces could be diſco- 


vered of the parents of the child; a cir- 


cCumſtance which, conſidering her age, 
| ant 
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and the richneſs of her dreſs, appeared 


the more extraordinary. 


Chriſtina having again examined. the 
e characters on the edge of the 


painting, diſcovered a few imperfect let- 


ters, which, after much conſideration, 


ſne conjectured to have once compoſed 
the name of Margarita, by which the in- 


fant was ſoon after * baptized by 


the Canon. 
_ Notwithſtanding the injunctions which 


Bernardo had laid upon his ſiſter, his a.. 
fection for the little Margarita became © © 


ſo ſtrong, that he felt for her all the 
anxieties ofa father. This excellent man 
had formed ſo favourable an opinion of 
human nature, and the ingenuouſneſs of 
youth, that he was perſuaded indulgence 


could never be injurious to it; and yielod- 
ing to his natural benevolence, he loaded 
his 


no: © MARGARITA. 


his adopted child with perpetual favours, 
and tokens of his affection, Even Mar- 


garita might have ſuffered by his inju- 


rious kindneſs, had not Chriſtina, with 
the prudence ever predominant in all her 
actions, counteracted the effects of this 
amiable failing, or made it ſubſervient to 
the good of her child. 

A light cloſet over the oriel had been 
aſſigned to Margarita, as ſoon as ſhe was 
of an age to eſtimate ſuch a poſſeſſion it's 
ſimple furniture was the work of Chriſtina; 
and the Canon had taken the moſt valu- 


able prints of his collection to ornament 


the walls. 


To uſe his own words, nothing was 


too good for his adopted daughter for 
the ſweet child, which heaven had ſent 


him to ſolace his declining years; he 
would even have robbed his library of 
| 8 the 
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the moſt. bulky editions of the fathers, 


could they have afforded her pleaſure. 


In the meantime, her mind was enriched 
with valuable knowledge, and her habits 
were ſtrengthened by the pureſt princi- 
ples of virtue, while ſhe acquired every 
feminine accampliſhment which the ableſt 
preceptors of Vienna could impart. 
As ſhe advanced in age, her improve- 
ments became more rapid; her diſpo- 


ſition was mild and affectionate; her 


ſtature tall, and her air ſerenely dig- 


nified ; ſhe was thoughtful, and fond of 
retirement, yet in ſociety ſhe was cheerful 
and innocently gay. "<= 

She poſſeſſed ſuch an uncommon com- 
mand of temper, that from her earlieſt 
childhood ſhe was ſeldom obſerved to be 


irritated by any adverſe event: her mind 
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was not incapable of painful impreſſions ; | 


but 


# 


* 


CR 


— —ò — — — 


„ * 


* 


22 MARGARITA, 


reaſon ſubmits to paſſion, inevitable mi- 


tions, and had acquired the habit of vary- 


ing each hour by innocent and improving 


from thoſe deeper ſtudies, whoſe ten- 
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give it that energy, without which virtue 
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but ſhe had been early taught, that where- 
ſery 1s the. conſequence. : 

From the retirement in which ſhe had 
been educated, eſtranged from every 
gaiety of life, and accuſtomed only to 
the ſociety of the venerable divines of 
the cathedral, or the ancient friends of 
Chriſtina, ſhe had been compelled to 
ſeek her amuſements in her own exer- 


8 + 


Occupations. 


2 


Muſic and painting ſhe had been 
taught to conſider merely as relaxations 


dency is to ſtrengthen the mind, and to 
has no ſtable baſis, and our beſt actions 


are but the works of ſome kindly 


paſſion, 
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paſſion, which acquires a momentary in- 


| fluence, and, having exhauſted it's 


ſtrength, ſinks into inactivity. 


She would often contemplage thoſe 


great truths, which are of the laſt im- 


portance to every human being; and yet, 
from their noble ſimplicity, are not above 
the comprehenſion of a child. Her mind 
was untainted by prejudice, and unruffled 
by paſſion, and her attention was natu- 
rally directed to ſerious ſubjects by every 
ſurrounding object. 


— 


The cathedral, elevating it's Gothic 


: turrets. above the lowly roofs of the ad- 


Jacent Monaſteries, conſtantly preſented 
itſelf to her view; and ſhe believed that 
an aſſe mblage of beings reſided amid the 
dark and filent receſſes of the cloiſters, 
who knew no other wiſh than to ſerve 


their Nun and to * for the hap- 
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| pineſs of a better world. To imitate the 


imaginary perfections of theſe was her 
higheſt ambition; and although time re- 
moved the illuſion, yet when ſhe after- 
wards found that vice had polluted even 


the hallowed courts of the monaſtery, 


virtue was eo firmly rooted in her breaſt 


to be weakened by the prevalence of 
bad example. 8 


Thus did Margarita gradually acquire 


the ſuperior. knowledge of an advanced 


age, while her mind, ſtill retaining the 
purity of childhood, was capable of being 
ratified by the moit ſimple pleaſures. 
She loved to wander in the gloom of 


F evening on the terrace, before the win- 


dows of the library; ſhe delighted in the 


trim garden of the Canonry, whoſe cor- 


reſponding alleys were bordered by yew 
and oY box, and whole ſquare par- 


terres 
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terres were gay with flowers of various 
colours; ſhe knew how diſcordant this 


taſte was with the mild beauties of 


| Nature. Vet how intereſting are thoſe 
“ceenes where our early days are ſpent! 
„ Each object was endeared to her by the 
memory of ſome infantile delight, and ſne 
would have ſeen, with regret, the formal 
yew give place to the ſpreading cheſnut, 


; or filver-rinded birch. „ 
1 From the terrace ſhe could hear the 
4 evening hymn, and the ſoft notes of the 
S organ, ſwelling, in harmonious ſounds, 
s beneath the vaulted roof of che cathedral; * 
I or hearken, with pleaſing melancholy, to 

D the holy choir, ſinging the requiem to 
" the ſoul of ſome departed brother, ye 
= 
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CHAP. II. 


MRG ARI TA had attained a conſider- 
able age without having reflected on her 
orphan ſtate with any degree of painful 
ſolicitude: ſhe had always loved Chriſtina 


as a mother, and the paternal affection 


of the Canon had made a deep impreſſion 


on her grateful heart. She obſerved with 


| ſorrow the ſymptoms of age, which gra- 


Adually ſtole upon him: his voice, which 


had loſt it's former ſtrength, ſtill retained 
it's tones of ſweetneſs ; his eyes beamed 
with an univerſal benevolence, originating 
from the high opinion he entertained or 

mankind, 
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mankind, and which a long reſidence in 
a world, where he had often met with 
coldneſs and ingratitude, had been unable 
to eradicate. It was one of his favourite 


maxims, that human Nature is often led 


_ aſtray, but ſeldom acts 1 


wrong. 


At the age of forty he was advanced 
to the Canonry of St. Stephen, in the City 
of Vienna. He was afterwards offered 
higher dignities in the church, but an 
attachment to his orefoll- ſituation deter- 
mined him to decline accepting them, 

Chriſtina had carefully preſerved the 
picture which was found on the boſom 
of the infant Margarita, to whom ſhe had 
often ſhewn it, telling her, that ſhe might 
perhaps, at ſome future period, ſee the 


perſons whom it repreſented : the lovely 


: C2 girl 
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girl would frequently kiſs the picture, 
and gaze upon it with delight. 

Margarita was now arrived at that age 
at which Chriſtina reſolved to conſign this 
valuable charge to her, and to diſcloſe 
every circumſtance which related to her 
firſt arrival at the Canonry : the profited 
by this occaſion to give her much excel- 
lent advice ; ; ſhe impreſſed her mind with 
the higheſt ſenſe of filial piety, and of 
thoſe ſacred duties, from the performance 
of which we are not releaſed by the neg- 
lect, or even the inhumanity of choſe to 
whom we owe our exiſtence. 

From that time Chriſtina frequently 
converſed on this ſubject, and endea- 
voured to prepare her gentle pupil for 
every reverſe of fortune, She accuſtomed 
her to be independent of thoſe numerous 
enjoyments, which are too frequently 


judged 
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judged indiſpenſible to happineſs, and to 


ſacrifice her own pleaſure to that of her 


fellow- creatures. Theſe precepts were 


not impreſſed by ſevere injunctions.— 
Chriſtina knew the influence of example, 
and ſhe endeavoured to be the model of 
every virtue ſhe inculcated. | 
Sixteen years had already elapſed, fince 
Margarita had become an inhabitant of 
the Canonry, when one evening, as ſhe 
was walking with her excellent inſtruc- 
treſs on the terrace before the windows 
of the library, ſhe was ſurpriſed by the 
appearance of the Canon, who advancing 
haſtily towards his ſiſter, informed her of 
the unexpected arrival of Ernulphus 
Geſner, the beloved friend of his youth. 


Chriſtina received this information with 


tears of joy, and haſtened into the library 


to welcome her venerable gueſt. 


23 Ernulphus 


30 MARGARITA. 

Ernulphus Geſner was of the moſt 
ſerene and intereſting aſpect; his grey 
locks hung looſely on his ſhoulders, and 


his eyes were expreſſive of wiſdom and 
benevolence. Although he had been ſe- 
parated from Canon Bernardo during the 


greater part of his life, yet they were 
endeared to each other by the recollec- 
tion of a friendſhip which had formed the 
; happineſs of their younger days. Ernul- 
phus had been reſident for ſome years in 
the family of the Marquis Ulderic, where 
he had undertaken the tuition of two 
youths, one of whom was the ſon of the 
Marquis, and the other, whoſe parents 
were in a humble ſtation, was educated 
as his companion. Theſe young gentle- 
- men, whom Ernulphus had brought with 

him to the Canonry, by their intelligent 
and engaging air, inſtantly conciliated 
the 


mls — JV — 
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the favour of the Canon and his ſiſter, 

They were both tall and graceful in their 
figures, while the ſerene countenance of 
the young Marquis formed a ſtriking 
contraſt with the animated features of his 


friend. 


His eyes were expreſſiye of thought, 
and ſometimes eyen of a degree of me- 
lancholy; his auburn hair ſhaded his 
ſmooth and ample brow, and the ſoft 
tones of his voice denoted mildneſs 
blended with dignity and courage, while 
in every look, in every attitude, the 
youthful Albert revealed the native vigour 


of his mind. A bright and lovely bloom 


ſuffuſed his cheek, and heightened the 
luſtre of his dark eye, which beamed with 
genuine and unſuſpicious benevolence. 
After having liſtened for ſome time to 
the converſation which took place be- 
Cc 4 3 tween 
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10 tween their tutor and the Canon, the young 
| |; friends aroſe, and quitted the library, with 
js the intention of viſiting the Cathedral, 


= — — , a. * 
—. _ 
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leaving Bernardo at liberty to inquire 
Ls more particularly into the preſent ſitua- 
1 tion of Ernulphus, and the characters and 
diſpoſitions of his pupils. 
«] was introduced to the Marquis 
Ulderic, nearly nineteen years ago, at 
Rome,” ſaid Ernulphus, in anſwer to his 
friend's inquiries ; © he engaged me to be 
the companion of his travels, promiſing 
me a handſome proviſion if I would. ac- 
company him to his palace, which is not 
far diſtant from this city. While we re- 
mained at Rome, the Marquis formed 
a connexion with the widow of an Italian 
nobleman, whoſe conſiderable poſſeſſions 


induced him to overlook many defects 
f which 
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which rendered her leſs worhy to become 
his wife. | — 

« We returned to Ormund Caſſel im- 
mediately after this marriage. A con- 
viction that my preſence was not agree- 
able to the Marchioneſs, induced me to 
leave the family a few weeks ſubſequent 
to our return : indeed the ſcenes to which 
I was witneſs during my reſidence there 
were ſuch as will not bear deſcription |! 
The Marchioneſs was ſo deeply engaged 
in the purſuit of pleaſure, that ſhe neg- 
lected the duties of a mother, and wholly 
relinquiſhed the charge of her infant ſon 
t favourite Italian domeſtic, with 
whom ſhe left him, when debts, con- 
tracted in play, compelled the Marquis 
to yield the Palace of Ormund, with the 
adjacent territories, to the Prince del 


Caſtel Nuovo. 


„ About 


[| 
| 
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e About five years afterwards,” conti- 
nued Ernulphus, „I became a ſecond 
time an inmate of the family, and was ap- 
pointed tutor to the young Marquis, in 
whom, by unremitting attention, I flatter 
myſelf that I have implanted thoſe vir- 
tuous principles, which will render him a 
valuable and amiable character. 

«The engaging diſpoſition of Albert, the | 
ſon of his nurſe, had made ſo deep an im- 
preſſion upon the heart of Henry, that, 
having prevailed upon his father to allow 
his friend to be educated with himſelf, 
he ſeemed to have no other wiſh than to 
efface from the mind of Albert the pain- 
ful ſenſe of dependance. 

« By degrees the playful fondneſs of 
infancy has matured into the ſweeteſt, 
the moſt perfect friendſhip. Like twin- 
brothers, one chamber, one board, and 


5 


One 


NC 
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one bed have. hitherto ſerved them 


68 


IS - 


CE 1 . ſpirit of Albert has fre- 
quently urged him to acts, by which he 
might have forfeited the favour of thoſe 
on whom he is dependant, had not Henry 
kindly drawn a veil over his errors, and 


gently ſtemmed the torrent of his impe- 


Heaven permit,” exclaimed the 
Canon, „that this delightful friendſhip 5 
may never be interrupted!“ | | 

6 Alas |? replied Ernulphus, we muſt 
not entertain ſuch a hope ; the dependant 
ſtate of Albert renders it neceſſary for 
him to lead an active life ; his virtues are 
_ reſplendent; thoſe of his friend, although 

equally valuable, are leſs conſpicuous. | 

«© The Marquis became jealous of the 
1 who owed every hing to his 
bounty; 
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bounty ; and the Marchioneſs, incapable 
of eſtimating the merits of her own ſon, 


confeſſed that he was excelled by his in- 


digent friend. Inſtigated by the mean 
paſſion of jealouſy, the Marquis at length 
reſolved to ſeparate Albert from his ſon, 


and procured a ſituation for him in the 


army, of which the youth muſt take poſ- 
ſeſſion in the courſe of a few days. 

«© When my pupils,“ continued Ernul- 
phus, © were informed of the Marquis's 
| | intention, they ſuffered the deepeſt diſ- 
treſs; their ſleep was diſturbed, their 
thoughts wandered from their ' ſtudies, 
; and their favourite amuſements no longer 
| intereſted them. It required my utmoſt 
exertions to fortify their minds, and re- 
: concile them to the deciſion of the 
Marquis.“ 


This 


MARGARITA. 37 


This converſation was interrupted by 
the appearance of Margarita, and the 
return of the young Marquis and his 
friend. 
After an evening ſpent in innocent and 
friendly conviviality, the little party retired 
for the night; Ernulphus, in compliance 
with the ſolicitations of the Canon, and 
the evident wiſhes of his pupils, having 
previouſly conſented to remain another 
day at the Canonry. 

But while the reſt of the family enjoyed 
repoſe, undiſturbed by any uneaſy reflec- 
tions, the young friends, who were fo 
ſoon to be ſeparated, employed a greater 
part of the night in converſing together. 

“Alas! ſaid Henry, what pleaſures 
can compenſate for the loſs of the ſociety 
of thoſe we love!“ 

Albert 
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Albert expatiated with his uſual viva- 
city on this ſubject, and concluded by 
_ delineating the plan of life he ſhould wiſh 
to purſue, if he might be permitted to 
enjoy the preſence of his friend. 

An elegant yet ſimple villa,“ he ſaid, 
« ſhould be our habitation, ſituated in the 
ſhadowy receſſes of a foreſt, and ſecluded 
from all the diſturbances of public life. 
It ſhould command, through an avenue 
in the wood, a remote view of fertile 
plains, bounded by mountains, faintly ſeen 
in the horizon; and the ſound of diſtant 
waterfals ſhould ſooth the ear.” | 

« And what ſhould be our employ- 
ments in this beautiful retreat ?” aid 
Henry. | 

6 To civilize and promote the happi- 
neſs of the neighbouring peaſantry,” he 


replied. 


«But 
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« But ſhould not we want ſome perſon 
to conduct our domeſtic affairs?“ aſked 
the young Marquis, who accompanied 
his friend in all his viſionary excurſions. 

Since we have allowed our imagin- 
ation to lead us ſo far,” reſumed Albert, 
« Jet us ſuppoſe that we had a ſiſter, 
whom it would be our higheſt ambition 
to pleaſe, and whoſe ſmiles ſhould be the 
reward of all our labours ;—her gaiety 


ſhould not ariſe from thoughtleſs levity ; 
ſhe ſhould be ſincerely, not affectedly 
refined. In ſhort,” he haſtily added,“ I 
cannot deſcribe her more exactly than by 
ſaying, that ſhe ſhould reſemble ; but I 
diſturb your repoſe,” ſaid he, ſuddenly | 
interrupting himſelf, 

V inform me, returned 
Henry, whom our imaginary ſiſter 
ſhould reſemble.” 


bY It 
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ce It is of no conſequence,” rephed 
Albert; «I only meant to ſay that ſhe 
would be all that is perfect indeed I have 
almoſt forgotten what I wiſhed to ſay— 
and perhaps, aiter all, the fair Margarita 
may not be exactly what ſhe appears to 
he.” | 
Henry ſmiled, and the amiable friends 
ſunk to ſleep, fide by fide. 


At breakfaſt on the following morning, 
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Margarita, who ſeemed, from her appear- 

1 ance, not to have forgotten to ſelect her 
moſt becoming ornaments, received her 

i young companions with evident tokens 
| of pleaſure. 

'Þ As the day was fine, Ernulphus pro- 

þ | poſed to the Canon that they ſhould re- 


5 

. viſit their native hamlet, Where many of 
his happieſt days had been ſpent in the 
hhouſe of Bernardo's father. This village, 


which 
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Which was called Ermengarda, was not 

above a league diſtant from Vienna. 
Francis received orders to prepare the 

old coach, and in leſs than an hour every 

thing was ready for the expedition. 
Chriſtina and Margarita, with Ernulphus 
Geſner and the Canon, were placed in the 

coach, while the young Marquis and his 

friend mounted their ſteeds, and rode 
before. | 
The eyes of Bernardo ſparkled with 
delight as he looked alternately on his 
ſiſter, his friend, and his adopted child 
and as the coach paſſed ſlowly through 
the foreſt of the Carmelites, which for- 
merly covered a tract of land on the 
eaſtern ſide of the city, and derived it's 
name from a monaſtery of that order, 
once ſituate in the centre of it, he ad- 


dreſſed the young friends, whoſe fteeds 
pranced 


—ͤ ———— _ 
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pranced beſide the carriage, encouraging 
them by his ſmiles, and exciting their 
gaiety by ſallies of innocent merriment. 
They at length arrived at Ermengarda, 
the ſituation of which demands univerſal 
admiration. It is placed in a very deep 
valley, encircled by hills, whoſe ſteep ac- 
clivities were at that time clothed with 
foreſts of birch and pine. In an amphi- 


theatre of woods, commanding, from it's 


lofty ſituation, a view of the Danube 


rolling through the depths of the valley 
below, appeared the ancient edifice, which 
was the birth place of Canon Bernardo. 
It had once been extenſive, but the 
greater part of it was then fallen to decay; 
ſome of it, however, remained ſtill entire. 
On a nearer approach to this delightful 
retirement, new beauties diſcloſed them- 
{elves to view: from the windows of the 


venerable 


% 
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4 1 — 1 
venerable manſion the eye could pene- 


trate into deep receſſes of the foreſt. 


On one ſide a cataract appeared amid che 


trees, tumbling from the rocky heights, 
and winding it's courſe through the mazes 
of a ſhrubby dell, till at length, emerging 
from the woods, it ruſhed impetuouſly 
into the Danube. 

The village of Ermengarda, and the 


manſion itſelf, were the property of the 


Duke del Caſtel Nuovo, who had received 


them, with many adjacent eſtates, from 


the Marquis Ulderic. 

Chriſtina, finding herſelf fatigued, ex- 
cuſed herſelf from accompanying the reſt 
of the party in their walks amid thoſe 
delightful ſcenes ; while Ernulphus and his 
friend, occupied with the remembrance of 
paſt events, ſoon left Margarita with 


her young companions, who conducted 


her 
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her through that part of the foreſt which 
aroſe above the houſe, 

By many narrow and intricate paths | 
they at length reached the ſummit of 
the hill, where, on a cliff, whole cragg 
heights were inacceſſible, excepting by a 
few rude ſteps, was erected a crofs of 
white marble. | 

As they ſtood at the foot of the cliff, 
they were aſtoniſhed at the ſublimity of 
the proſpect which preſented itſelf, The 
village of Ermengarda, and even the 
ancient manſion, appeared quite in ano- 
ther region below them, and they beheld 
the rook heavily flagging her duſky wing 
above the ſummits of che ſoreſt. 

Beyond the ridge of hills from which 
the cliff aroſe, they deſeried the Danube, 


as it flowed through the diſtant plains. 


Although 
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; Although the temperature of the air was 


ſerene in the vale, yet the blaſt, gathering 

around the rocky heights, was keenly 
cold, and on the upper part of the cliff 
huge maſſes of ſnow might be ſeen. 


Waile they ſtill contemplated ths va- 


rious objects which preſented themſelves 
to their view, among which the young 
EN Marquis had pointed cut the marble 
| domes of Ormund Caſſel, ſituated amid 
groves of cheſnut and pines, at ſome diſ- 


tance, on the banks of the Danube; a 


venerable peaſant, with feeble ſteps, 
aſcended the hill, carrying a baſket of 
ruſhes. As he approached the little party, 
he bowed his head, and pauſed, as if wait- 
ing an opportunity to addreſs them. 
Henry drew from his pocket a piece of 
filver, which he reverently placed in the 
peaſant's cap; and the old man, yielding 
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to the grateful effuſions of his heart, pro- 
ceeded to relate the ſimple traditions of 
the village. 8 | 

My young lady,“ he ſaid, directing 


his diſcourſe to Margarita, © as you ap- 


pear to be a ſtranger, you may perhaps be 
unacquainted with the hiſtory of yon mar- 
ble croſs upon the cliff. As our oldeſt 
villagers ſay, it was placed there by the 


command of the pious Empreſs Ermen- 


garde, the wife of Lewis, ſon of the 


glorious Charlemagne; and truly,” pro- 
ceeded the old man, c that lady pre- 
ferred this valley to the moſt magnificent 
palaces of the Empire. A little below, 
you may {till ſee the walls of a convent, 
which ſhe founded, and where, as it is ſaid, 
her remains were committed tothe earth.” 
Margarita ſmiled at the diſcourſe of the 
peaſant, who, having pointed out the 
: eaſieſt 
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eaſieſt path by which they might deſcend | 
the hill, withdrew. q 
During the remainder of their walk, 


s % / 


Henry and Albert endeavoured to amuſe 
their companion by a deſcription of many 
of the moſt ſtriking ſcenes in the north, 
where one of the caſtles belonging to the 
Marquis Ulderic was ſituated; and as 
their converſation became by degrees leſs 
reſtrained, Henry related. the plan of life 
which they had formed on the preceding 
night, omitting only one circumſtance. 
Margarita approved highly of this in- 
nocent ſcheme. How happy ſhe thought 
ſhe ſhould be, to hve in ſuch a retire- 
ment as the young Marquis had deſcribed. 
„Could any ſpot,” ſhe replied, - © be. 
more adapted to your purpoſe, than the 
valley of Ermengarda, which Nature 


ſeems 
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ſeems to have endowed with every 
beauty?“ 
Albert had remained ſilent for ſome 
time, hearkening to every word ſhe ut- 
tered, and dreading leſt Henry ſhould 
betray what related to herſelf, The ar- 
rival of Francis to inform them that 
dinner was ready, terminated their con- 
verſation. In the meantime the Canon, 
having diſcovered that the manſion might 
be repaired with little expence, ſignified 
a wiſh that the Duke del Caſtel Nuovo 


would grant it to him, that during the 


heats of ſummer he might enjoy the re- 


freſhing ſhades of his native woods. 
After a moſt delightful day, in which 


each party became every inſtant more 


deeply intereſted in the other, chey re- 


turned to the Canonry. When they with- 


drew to their apartments, Margarita in 


vain 
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vain endeavoured to ſleep ; ſhe revolved 


= in her mind every event of the paſt day, 


and lamented her approaching ſeparation 
from her anyable and engaging compa- 
nions. 
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CHAP. III. 


1 


1 5 22 the following morning a degree of 


melancholy was gxpreſſed in every coun- 
tenance. Ernulphus with his pupils, had 
promiſed to ſpend a few days previous 
to the ſeparation of the young friends 
with the Prince del Caftel Nuovo, at 
Ormund Caſſel, from whence Albert was 
to join his regiment, which was at that 
time ſlationed at Lintz, while the young 
Marquis returned to his father's caſtle. 
| When they aroſe to take their leave, 


che Canon, in an earneſt manner, aſſured 
[4 


Albert, 
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Albert, that he would always find a ſin- 
cere friend at the Canonry, and entreated 
the young Marquis, ſhould he ever re- 
turn to Vienna, to honour him with a 
ſecond viſit. ; | 
Margarita found herſelf unuſually agi- 
tated—ſhe changed colour; and, to con- 
ceal her emotions, withdrew to the oriel, 
from whence the Canon ſoon recalled her 
to receive the bleſſing of Ernulphils, 
This trial ſhe ſuſtained with compoſure z * 
but when the engaging Henry and ani- 
mated Albert approached to bid her their 
laſt farewell, the tear, notwithſtanding 
her utmoſt efforts to ſuppreſs it, trem- 
bled in her eye. She law that ner agig 
tation was obſerved by her friends; ſne 
fancied that diſapprobation was expreſſed 
in the countenance of Chriſtina; ſhe in- 
* withdrew the hand which ſhe had 


'Þ 2 . allowed 
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allowed one of the youths to take, and, 


after a ſhort pauſe, retired. 
When alone in her own apartment, ſhe 


| liſtened for ſome moments to the voices 


of the young Marquis and his friend in | 


the hall ; ſhe ſoon heard the trampling of 


their horſes upon the ſtone pavement, and 


again all was ſilent. 


Sorrow for their departure was not the 


only painful ſenſation which diſturbed the 


mind of Margarita ; ſhe was fearful of 


having incurred the diſapprobation of | 


thoſe whom it was her higheſt wiſh to 
pleaſe! Her accuſtomed occupations 


had not power to intereſt her, and when 


ſhe appeared before the Canon and his 
ſiſter, they were aſtoniſhed at the melan- 
choly of her air, . 

When importuned by theſe kind 
friends, Margarita expreſſed her appre- 


henſions 


henſons leſt her dy conduct on 
| taking leave of the Marquis and his friend 
had merited their cenſure. 

Chriſtina ſmiled. My dear child, 55 
me ſaid, © I could indeed wiſh, you to have 
more command over yourſelf. At ſome 
future period you may find this weakneſs 
prejudicial to you. But I ſaw that you 
were conſcious of your error, and there- 
fore refrained from pointing it out to 
you.” 

&« Chriſtina,” {aid the . interrupt- 
ing his ſiſter, © on this oc:afioa my ſen- 
riments do not coincide with your's. Are 
you not, pardon me, giving a leſſon of 
diſſimulation to Margarita? If parting 
_ with her friends gave her uneaſineſs, why \ 

ſhould ſhe conceal it, unleſs ſhe wiſhed 
to appear leſs amiable than ſhe really is? 
I diſapprove extremely,” he added, with 
23 a ſerious 
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a ſerious air, © of theſe modern refine- 
ments!“ I; 

ce They would be totally unneceſlary,” 
replied Chriſtina, © if all human beings 
were as artleſs and benevolent as yourſelf, 
my brother, er even, I might venture to 


fay, as the pupils of our friend, Ernulphus. 


But in general ſociety, in a world where 


our judgment is liable to be deceived by 


the moſt ſpecious appearances, we ſhould 


withhold from ſtrangers thoſe tokens of 
attachment which are due only to our old 
and well-tried friends.“ 

« Well,” ſaid the Canon, you may 
perhaps be right; I muſt not interfere. 


Lou certainly know beſt what becomes 


perſons of your own ſex: at the ſame 
time I may be allowed to ſay, that I ſaw 
nothing improper in Margarita's conduct 


_ Chriſtina. 


MARGARITA. 55 
Chriſtina ſmiled, and gave her hand to 
her brother; and thus the converſation 
concluded. | 

Some months had clapſed ſince the 
departure of Ernulphus, in which no 
event had taken place which could diſ- 
turb the tranquillity of the Canonry. 
Margarita daily improved under the guid- | 
| ance of her excellent preceptors; ſhe 
had already acquired her full height, and 
her features their due proportion; while 
her mind continued to expand itſelf, and 
to unite the force of maturer years with 
the innocence of childhood. . 

Chriſtina and her brother had been par- = 
ticularly ſolicitous that, from her earlieſt 
Infancy, ſhe ſhould never read any bock, 
or hear any converſation, which might 
ſully the native purity of her mind ; and, 
alas | how few were the books, how 


4; narrow 
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narrow the circle : to which ſhe was li- 
mited ! 

« To act with a the Gen 
would frequently ſay, *it is not neceſſary 
to know the detail of thoſe vices by which 
others have been infnared. The mind, 
which is endowed with the love of virtue, 
will ſhun with horror the tracts of guilt; 
nor ever pry into thoſe horrid myſteries, | 
which to contemplate, however remotely, 
is in ſome degree to partake.” 

Although Chriſtina loved retirement, 
yet ſhe would not have reſtrained her child 
from mingling with the innocent diver- 
ſions of Vienna; but Margarita declined 
the tumultuous gaieties of public life. 
She poſſeſſed never- failing ſources of 
amuſement within herſelf, and ſhe had 
never been taught to value thoſe deluſive 
nn in the purſuit of which the hap- 
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pineſs of youth is frequently ſacrificed, 
and the choiceſt gifts of Nature ineffec- 
tually conſumed. 


The winter was cad ſet in with un- 
uſual ſeverity; the whole country was 
covered with ſnow, and the ample ſtream 
of the Danube nn one vaſt ſheet of 
3 . t 

While the Canon and his friends, aſ- 
ſembled at the cheerful yet ſober board, 
were celebrating the feaſt of Chriſtmas, a 
meſſenger arrived from the Prince del 
Caſtel N uovo, to inform the Canon, that 
his Lord purpoſed that very AY to 
pay him a viſit. 8 
As Bernardo was entirely unknown to 
the Prince, he was unable to account for © 
the honour which was thus propoſed to 
be conferred upon him. When his il- 
| 5 5 lluſttrious 
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luſtrious gueſt arrived, he withdrew to an 


adjoining apartment to receive him. 
The Prince, as he entered, bowed with 

an eaſy and dignified air; and, giving his 

hand to the Canon, profeſſed the utmoſt 


pleaſure in ſeeing him in good health. 


This nobleman, although paſt the early 
prime of life, had not loſt the animated 


bloom of youth. His finely proportioned 
features expreſſed ftrong and vivid paſ- 


ſions, reſtrained alone by politeneſs. In 
his perſon he united the dignity of the 


German with the graceful eaſe of the 
Italian. When he ſmiled, his countenance 


aſſumed the utmoſt ſweetneſs, and he 
could modulate his powerful yet melo- 
dious voice to every ſentiment he wiſhed 


to expreſs. 
The eyes of the good Bernardo In ö 


tened with every ſocial affection as the 


3 Prince 
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Prince accoſted him. He thdlined his 
head, and received the extended hand of 
his noble viſiter with blended compla- ” 
cency and humility. 
« To what fortunate event,” he ſaid, 
«am I indebted for this honour?” _ 


« The young Marquis Ulderic, with 


his tutor,” replied the Prince; ſpent a 
few days at the Canonry in the ſummer, 
and, as I am informed, viſited with you 
the valley of Ermengarda. 

Tour wiſh,” he added, * to ſpend your 
laſt days at your native place, is at once 
amiable and natural, and I rejoice that it 
is in my power to gratify it. In future 


I hope that Canon Bernardo will conſider 
the manſion of Ermengards as wholly at 
his ſervice.” 
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The Canon at that moment interrupted 


the Prince with an high encomium on 


his generoſity. 

„What you term generoſity,” replied 
the Duke, is but the tribute due to 
your excellencies. Although perſonally 
unknown to you, your virtues have not 


been concealed from me. It has long 


been my wiſh to be numbered among the 


friends of Canon Bernardo, and I ſincerely 


rejoice that it is now in my power to 


commence an intercourſe . which, I flatter 
myſelf, will prove reciprocally beneficial.” 

The air of ſincerity with which he ut- 
tered theſe words had fo deeply affected 


the gocd Canon, that, unable to repreſs 


his ſentiments of gratitude, he poured 
them forth without reſtraint, and con- 
cluded by deſcribing the numerous 

5 = charms 
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charms which Ermengarda 8 in 
his eyes. 

The Duke ſmiled, and emed i to liſten 
to him with unfeigned pleaſure. 

<«] can only lament,” he replied, < that 
2 knowledge of your wiſhes did not 
earlier empower me to gratify them. 
The little manſion at Ermengarda, al- 
though worthy of a more diſtinguiſhed 
fate, has long been deſerted, and is, I fear, 
at preſent in a ſtate abſolutely ruinous.” 

„It was a groundleſs. apprehenſion of 
this laſt circumſtance,” reſumed the 
Canon, © which prevented me from ap- 
plying to you fooner, my Lord, for per- 
miſſion to cloſe my days in my native 
place: but I perceive, from my late view 
of it, that it will be in my power to 
overcome all difficulties of this nature. 


* 


With 
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With regard to the terms by which 


the Canon was to hold this little tenement, 
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their mutual generoſity prevented any 
deciſion. The liberal offers of the Prince 
were rejected by Bernardo, who intro- 
duced other topics of converſation more 
worthy the attention of generous minds. 
He deſcribed the improvements he had 
made in the Canonry, ſpoke of the hap- 
pineſs of his venerable friend in his 
pupils, and, by an eaſy tranſition, of his 
own in his adopted daughter. | 
The Duke was attentive, and ſeemed 
to be pleaſed with the ſimplicity of che 
good Bernardo. 

The Canon at length recolle&ing the 
| friends whom he had left, entreated his 
illuſtrious gueſt to allow him to introduce 
them to him; a requeſt with which he 
inſtantly complied. 
| The 
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| The preſence of the Prince Weihen 
the feſtive gaiety of the little circle. He 
addreſſed much of his diſcourſe to Chriſ- 
tina; and while, in a great meaſure, he 
took the lead in the converſation, he 
diſcovered fo much intelligence, and his 
manner was ſo inimitably graceful, that 
no one ſeemed diſpoſed to interrupt him. 
An intricate queſtion of theology was at 
length propoſed: the few remarks which 
he made on this ſubject proved him to 
be fully maſter of it. He gave his opi- 
nions with diffidence, and appealed for a 
confirmation of them to the venerable 
_ fathers who ſurrounded him, 1 

In the meantime Margarita had with- | 
drawn to the oriel, where ſhe remained 
filent, and, as ſhe thought, unregarded. 
But her graceful and intereſting figure had 
not eſcaped the obſervation of the Prince, 


who, 
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who, while his companions were engaged 

in the warmth of argument, aroſe from 

the table, and approached the oriel. 
cc Pardon this intruſion, Madam,“ he 

faid, as he placed himſelf beſide her. 


« ur venerable friends,“ he added, with 


a ſmile, © muſt not allow the fair Marga- 


rita to remain neglected.” 

She was aſtoniſhed to hear her name 
ſo familiarly repeated by the noble 
ſtranger. | 


ce J am honoured by your attentions, 


my Lord,” ſhe replied, with ſome degree 
of heſitation ; but I am not authorized 


to exact the reſpect of thoſe who are fo 
greatly my ſuperiors,” | 


„When aſſured of the affection of our 


friends,“ reſumed the Prince, fixing his 
penetrating eyes upon her, we pardon 
every trifling neglect. The Canon has 

| _ this 
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this moment ſpoken of you in the higheſt 
terms: he poſſeſſes a paternal affection 
for you; but your numerous merits could 


not fail to attach a heart, alive like his 
to every finer feeling.“ 


Margarita coloured : ſhe lamented the 
imprudence of her adopted father, and, 
to change the ſubject, ſhe made ſome 
light remark entirely foreign to the 
purpoſe. The Prince obſerved her em- 
barraſſment, and ſoon, by the charms of 
his diſcourſe, drew her attention from 
herſelf, and her preſent ſituation. He 
depicted the moſt beautiful ſcenes in 
Italy, and deſcribed the manners at that 
period prevalent in the courts of Europe. 

But neither the ſplendid gaieties of 
a court, nor the enchanting ſcenes which 
Nature unfolds to the view, continued 
the Prince, perceiving that ſne began to 


66 MARGARITA, 

liſten to him with pleaſure, © have ever 
given me greater ſatisfaction than this 
viſit to the Canonry. Independent of one 
charm this place poſſeſſes, on which I 
preſume not to expatiate, my imagination 
is captivated by the awful majeſty and 
deep gloom of every encircling object; 
and this, acting as a ſpell, reſtores the 
fancy to thoſe ages of darkneſs, which 
owe their ſublimity to the obſcurity in 
which they are involved. 

“ A veneration for antiquity,” he pro- 
ceeded, © is certainly one of the moſt 
prominent features of the human mind ; 
and ſometimes induces us to regard with 
awe thoſe objects which are in them- 
{elves contemptible,”” 
This reſpect for every thing that bears 
the marks of age, may perhaps be condu- 
cive co our happineſs,” laid Margarita. 

6c And 
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« And do you not think,” he replied, 
cc that it has more frequently a contrary 
effect, and retards" rather than promotes 
the progreſs of refinement? How many 
abſurd prepoſſeſſions, which are recom- 
mended only by their real or imaginary 
antiquity, gain an aſcendancy over the 
mind, and involve it in one continued 
maze of error and deception ! 

« ] have even heard it remarked, that 
| Religion herſelf owes much of her in- 
fluence to the ſame cauſe. Her various 
ceremonies were obſerved by our anceſ- 
tors in the times of darkneſs, and the 
doctrines of fanaticiſm and ſuperſtition, 
pleading the authority of a length of ages, 
are become fundamental parts of our 
belief, and have rendered the mind almoſt 
incapable of admitting the lights of ſcience 
and philoſophy,” “ 

Margarita 
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Margarita remained for ſome moments 
filent. She was perplexed by the novelty 
of theſe remarks; ſhe ſaw their dan- 

gerous tendency, and was convinced of 
the propriety of expreſſing her diſappro- 
bation of them. | ow 

The Prince liſtened to her with much 
attention; and, when ſhe ceaſed to ſpeak, 

« Mademoiſelle Margarita,” he ſaid, 
« miſundei ſtands me. I perhaps did not 
expreſs myſelf with ſufficient accuracy; 
but it was far from my intention to de- 
preciate thoſe exalted principles of reli- 
gion implanted in the mind by Nature. 
They claim univerſal veneration, and owe 
no weight either to antiquity, or the exe 


ertions of their advocates.” 


The ſerious air with which the Prince 
uttered thefe words, induced Margarita 
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to hope that ſhe had injured him by ſuſ- 
pecting him of any degree of impiety, _ 
Their converſation was ſoon inter- 
rupted by Chriſtina, who joined them in 
the oriel. The attentive and pleaſing 
manners of the Duke, entirely diveſted of 
any apparent haughtineſs ; the charms of 
his converſation, which was at once eaſy, 
| dignified, and intelligent; added to an 
expreſſion of countenance wonderfully 
attractive, could not fail of prepoſſeſſing 
Chriſtina and Margarita in his favour. 
Chriſtina, however, never permitted her 
judgment to be biaſed by ſpecious ap- 
pearances; but Margarita, notwithſtand- 
ing her late experience, had allowed her- 
ſelf to be ſo intereſted in their noble 
viſiter, that it gave her pleaſure to hear 
him expreſs a wiſh to ſee the Canon and 
his famuly again. 


Her 
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Her prejudices in his favour were 
ſtrengthened by the eulogiums of Ber- 
nardo. | | 

c The Prince del Caſtel Nuovo,” ex- 
claimed the amiable Canon, ec ig not only 
a perfect gentleman, but a man of eru- 
dition. He poſſeſſes abilities which would 
enable him to excel in any purſuit. His 
connexion will be an honour to my ſamily, 
and a conſolation to my old age. Would 
to Heaven,” he added, that I were 
enabled to repay the obligations he has 
conferred upon me,” 

The viſit of the Duke was 8 
before the concluſion of many days. He 
was accompanied by his ſiſter, the 
Princeſs Claudia. This lady, being ſome 
years younger than her brother, was ſtill 
in the early bloom of beauty! The ex- 
preſſion of * countenance, although 


languid, | 


— 
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nnn was not unintereſting ; her fea- 


tures were finely turned, and her air 
graceful. Her voice was muſically ſweet, 
but a conſcioufacſg of her elevated fitu- 
ation ſeemed to have deprived her of 
OE deſire of pleaſing the ſimple inha- 
bitants of the Canonry, whom ſhe had 
- viſited merely in compliance with the 
wiſhes of her brother. 


The Prince endeavoured to compen- 


fate for the negligence of his ſiſter by 
the moſt unremitting attentions on his 
part; and betore he left the Canonry, he 
exacted a promiſe from the ladies, to be 
preſent at a gala which was preparing at 
the pans of Ormund fas tlie ea 
week. 

When Chriſtina was left alone with lier 
. ſhe lamented the neceſſity -of 


continuing 
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continuing the intercourſe with the family 
of Caſtel N uovo. | 

« You aſtoniſh me !” exchanged the 
"Ry with ſume warmth; *© wherefore 
ſhould you object to a friendſhip with a 
man ſo amiable as the Prince? 

I know little of his private charac- 
ter,” replied Chriſtina; he has not 
reſided much in the neighbourhood of 
Vienna. But whatever may be the mo- 
tives which have induced him to cultivate 
an intimacy with this family, I could wiſh 
it were poſſible to decline it.” 

« And wherefore ?” interrupted the 
Canon. *© You cannot entertain any un- 
favourable ſuſpicions of the Prince ??” 

« No,” replied Chriſtina, © I would 
not be ſo unjuſt. I have ſeen nothing 
objectionable in his conduct; I am even 
prejudiced in his favour : but I muſt not 

af allow 
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allow my prejudices to blind me to the 
intereſt of my adopted child.” - 

Margarita is at preſent all that the 
fondeſt parent could wiſh, but ſhe is ſtill 
young. Her character is ſcarcely formed, 
and an introduction into gay and frivolous 
ſcenes might prove highly detrimental 
to her.“ 

The entrance of Margarita terminated 
this converſation, which Chriſtina did not | 


at preſent renew. 
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CHAP. IV. 


ON the day appointed for the gala at 
Ormund Caſſel, as Margarita, returning 
from matin prayers, deſcended the ſteps 


of the cloiſters into the area, ſhe was ac- 
# coſted by a well-known voice; and ele- 
vating the veil which ſhaded her face, 
ſhe beheld the friend of the young 
Marquis Ulderic, who advanced gaily 
towards her. 

As the animated Albert ſeized * hand, 
and preſſed it to his lips, a ſudden bloom 


aroſe 


- 
2 l 
. 
— £ % 
TS - 
. 5 
- 453% 
„ 
9 * 


MARGARITA 5 
aroſe in her cheeks, and a joy, which ſhe 
was unable to conceal, ſparkled in her 
| eyes. a . 
Monſieur Albert,” ſhe ſaid, as he led 
her towards the Canonry, « to what 
happy event are we indebted for this 
viſit?” But ſuddenly recollecting herſelf, 
ſhe aſked him, before he could reply, 
how he had ſupported the ſeparation 
from the young Marquis and his vene- 
rable tutor. "P | 
e would not allow myſelf,” returned 
Albert, «to indulge fruitleſs regrets. 
My beloved Henry, when we parted, ex- 
horted me to remember the excellent 
precepts I had received from my tutor, 
and to endeavour, by a life of active 8 
virtue, to merit that happineſs I would 
wiſh to obtain, I have been urged to 
exertions by other motives; I knew that 

x2  - peat 
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perſeverance in the paths of rectitude was 

the only means by which I could entitle © 
myſelf to your favour, to that of my 
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friends, at Vienna.“ 

In uttering theſe words he opened the 
door of the Canonry, and conducted 
Margarita into the library, where, during 
the temporary abſence of the Canon and 
his ſiſter, they continued to converſe 
together. | | 

Margarita inquired after the young 
Marquis, and Ernulphus Geſner ; and 
Albert reminded her of that day when 
they viſited Ermengarda, every incident 


of which ſeemed to have made a deep 
impreſſion on his mind. 
The converſation inſenſibly led to the 
Prince del Caſtel Nuovo, and Margarita 
lamented the engagement which was 


formed for the evening. 
Z cc Are 
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Are you going to Ormund Caſſel?” 
faid Albert haſtily, while aſtoniſhment and 
regret were at once expreſſed in his 
countenance. | 
What has induced the Prince to ſeek 
an intimacy with this family?” 
| While Margarita deſcribed his firſt 
interview, and extolled his condeſcenſion, 
Albert fixed his dark eyes upon the 
ground 
« Do I not owe this,” he ſaid, in a low, 
yet diſturbed tone, to my own impru- 
dence?” 
Margarita for ſome moments feared to 
aſk an explanation— | nic 
Have you, Sir,” ſh at leng h fa. 4, | 
c any reaſon to regre what has paſſed | 
between the Prince and the Canon? 
« Mademoiſelle,” he replied, © I have 
unintentionally excit d your ts 
E 3 *I truſt 
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1 truſt that you will attribute it to a 


virtuous motive, if I grant that explana- 
tion which you demand. I know that I 
ſhall never have reaſon to lament the 
confidence I place in you. When I was 
firſt introduced to the Prince,” continued 
Albert, 1 was fo charmed by his gay 


and attractive manners, that I neglected 


my ſtudies to enjoy his ſociety. What- 
ever were his faults, I ſhould not have | 
diſcovered them beneath that maſk of 
elegant hilarity with which they were 
concealed. He had the addreſs to diſ- 
clofe the moſt corrupt principles in terms 
ſo inimitably graceful, and with an air of 
ſuch unde ſigning ſimplicity, that my inex- 
perjenced mind would ſoon have been 


perverted by them, had J not received a 


timely warning from my tutor. 
5 « The 
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The Prince del Caſtel Nuovo,“ faid : 
the good Ernulphus, © poſſeſſes many vir- 
tues, and aſſumes the appearance of many 
others, which are calculated to render 
him pleaſing to the undiſcerning eye. 
When liberality does not interfere with 
his pleaſures, he is ſo generous, he is 

ſo grateful to thoſe who have ſerved him, 
ſteady in friendſhip, and highly jealous of 
that honour, which chiefly conſiſts in 
perſonal courage. His many defects are 
the confequences of a bad education. 
His mind was early depraved by ſophiſ- 

| tical principles; and his friends, in after 
life, being, in general, of ſimilar charac- 
ſettled in his morals, while the uneaſineſs 
of his mind has laid him under a kind of 

neceſſity to ſeek relief in the moſt diſſi- 

pated ſcenes; till at length, by a fatal 

1 5 E 4 habit, 
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habit, thought is become inſupportable 

to him, and his life is ſpent in fruitleſs 
efforts to vary thoſe pleaſures which a 
frequent repetition has rendered inſipid. 
He is indefatigable in his purſuits, and 
will not endure the ſlighteſt oppoſition. 
His exalted genius, his affluence, and his 
diſtinguiſhed rank, give him an aſcend- 
ancy over the minds and fortunes of men, 
which is directed indiſcriminately by the 
impulſe of paſſion, to the W or 
prejudice of his fellow- creatures. — 

« From the remembrance of this con- 
verſation, continued Albert, * lament 
that the fair Margarita ſhould be expoſed 
to thoſe dangers, which I was warned to 
avoid. 

« The Prince,” he added, till retains 
ſo large a ſhare of my good-will, that 1 
expoſe lus errors with regret Rut I feel 

ieties 


* 
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anxieties on your account, which were 


never before known to me.“ 

“1 am fully ſenſible,” ſhe replied, * of 
your kind ſolicitude ; and yet, I truſt, that 
your fears are without foundation. For- 
tune has placed us in ſituations ſo remote, 
that the few civilities which have paſſed 
between the families can never be im- 
proved into intimacy.” 

« Ah, Mademoiſelle !” exclaimed 
Albert, „this freedom from anxiety ex- 
cites my apprehenſions in a painful degree. 
The Duke contemns the mean pride of 
birth. He can ſee and admire thoſe beau- 


ties which bloom in a humble ſphere; 
he can appretiate thoſe virtues which 


he would glory to pervert.” 

Here he pauſed for an inſtant, and 
then, as if having taken ſome ſudden re- 
ſolution, he thus proceeded :— 
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«I will relate an event,” he ſaid, 
c which will at once diſcloſe the character 


of the Duke to your view, and convince 


you of his obduracy to every ſentiment 
of remorſe ; confiding in your diſcretion 
not to reveal unneceſſarily what I ſhall 
impart to you in confidence. And yet,” 


he added, „I have undertaken a taſk 


which I ſhall find it difficult to perform. 
This ſtory is ſo involved in obſcurity, and 
of a nature ſo wonderful, that it could 
ſcarcely have obtained credit had not the 


Prince himſelf, when depreſſed by illneſs, 
| confeſſed the fact before ſeveral witneſſes; 


and as the tale had been related in a 
confuſed manner by Arnould, a confi- 
dential ſervant of the Prince, on his death- 
ved, it's truth can no longer be diſputed. 
After an evening ſpent with feſtive gaiety 
at Ormund Caſſel, the Prince had with- 
drawn 
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drawn to his own apartment at a late 
hour. Arnould ſlept on a pallet, at the 
foot of the alcove, in which his Lord's 
bed was placed. | 

It was ſtill the dead of night. The 
Prince, as the ſtory is related, had not 
cloſed his eyes to ſleep—the ſound of the 
Choral ſong ſtill vibrated in his ear, and 
his heart beat with the proſpect of new 
and varying delights; a taper burned on 
a table in the centre of the chamber; the 
ſilken hangings were ſlowly elevated, and 
an elegant female form was viſible at the 
foot of the bed. | 


„ Who art thou?” ſaid the Prince, 


ariſing gaily from his pillow, and inſtan- 
taneouſly ſhrinking back with horror. 
Her faded and ſunk features were thoſe 
of no inhabitant of earth the lady whom 

E 6 | they 
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they faintly repreſented, had long taken 
leave of this world. — 


_ © Caſtel Nuovo,” ſhe ſaid, in a deep 


and ſolemn tone, thou canſt not have 


forgotten me: my fate, in thy laſt hours, 
will, I fear, hang heavy on thy ſoul. I 
was innocent—by thee was I perverted— 


the hour of repentance is paſt—is gone, 


never more to be recailed—gloom and 


endleſs miſery are my lot—my foul 1s 


doomed to eternal tortures. — Oh thou 


once loved companion of my guilt ! profit 


by the warning Heaven has, in pity, ac- 


corded thee. It would ſeverely aggra- 


vate my woes to ſee thee fallen into that 


abyſs of horror, from which eternal pe- 


nitence can never liberate me.” — 
She elevated her ſunk and hollow eyes; 
ſhe waved her pale hand over the bed; 


the 
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the curtain dropped ; ſhe „ 0 beſide 
the taper, and was ſeen no more.“ 
< It was undoubtedly,” replied Mar- 
garita, « a phantom the creation of a 
guilty conſcience, or diſturbed imagi- 

nation“ “ W 
cet is impoſitble; ” reſumed Albert, 
e that two perſons ſhould be thus de- 
ceived. Arnould, who, as well as the 
Prince, beheld the figure, probably knew 
more circumſtances relating to it than he 

would confeſs. . 
ce He acknowledged that the name of the 
lady whom it reſembled was known to 
him, and expreſſed ſome apprehenſion 
leſt her attachment to the Prince was the 
indirect cauſe of her death in the prime of 

life.” | 

Alas! ſaid Margarita, «to what- 
ever this 3 may be attributed, 1 
mould 
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ſhould have hoped that it would have had 
a ſalutary effect on the Prince.” 

«As this is a ſubject, reſumed Albert, 
e which is ſeldom alluded to by any of 
the Prince's friends, the little knowledge 
I have acquired of what afterwards took 
place, is by accidental means, and con- 
ſequently confuſed. | 

«« 'The Prince has, for ſome years paſt, 
reſided much at his Italian villas, and 
rarely viſited Ormund Caſſel. It has, 
however, been remarked, that he is of 
late become more thoughtful, and, upon 
the whole, has conducted himſelf with 
more decorum.” | * 
Mlaärgarita 3 for ſome moment 


ſilent. 
ce If the character which you have : 


n of ce Prince 1s juſt,” ſhe at lengtn 
ſaid, his * nntvithſtanding his 
engaging 


* 
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engaging manners, ought to be ſhunned 
by all thoſe who have any regard for 
virtue. a 
« Ah! Madam,” ſaid Albert ſmiling, 

2 you are ſtill a ſtranger, I perceive, to © | 
the faſcinating powers of wealth and diſ- 
tinction. My guardian and benefactor, 
the Marquis Ulderic, at this very time 
ſolicits an alliance with the Prince for 
his daughter, the Lady Frederica.” 


« Is it poſſible,” exclaimed Margarita, 


« that he ſhould be ſo regardleſs of the 
happineſs of his child ?” 

Albert made no reply, but ſeemed to 

be loſt in thought. A momentary ſilence 

enſued, which Margarita at length inter- 


rupted, by afking him if he was acquainted | 
with the ſiſter of the Prince. 


The eyes of Albert 4 became 
animated. 
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The Princeſs Claudia,” he ſaid, 
te being early deprived of her parents, 
was educate] in 'the family of the Mar- 


quis Ulderic, where I became the com- 


panion of her childhood, and in her . 


ciety enjoyed ſome of the happieſt hours 
of my youth. The beauty of her figure 


1s not her only excellence; her mind, 


although not highly cultivated, is capable 


of the moſt virtuous impreſſions.“ 

He would have proceeded in his com- 
mendations of the Princeſs with all his 
natural impetuoſity, when ſuddenly re- 
collecting himſelf, and perceiving that 


Margarita looked earneſtly at him — 


« Do not imagine, he added, © that I 
ſhould ever forget the diſtance at which 


Fortune has placed us. I retain for the 


illuſtrious companion of my childhood 
that 
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that affection only which is tus from a 
brother to a ſiſter.” : 


The entrance of the Canon and Chriſ- 


tina relieved Margarita from the confu- 


ſion into which ſhe was thrown by the 
latter part of this ſpeech, The Canon 


received the pupil of his venerable friend 


with a paternal affection, and inquired 
with much ſolicitude concerning his wel- 
fare. 

The ingenuous youth related every 
event which had taken place ſince he had 
reſided at Lintz, not concealing even his 
few errors. He lamented that he muſt 


leave Vienna that very evening, but ex- 


preſſed a hope that his regiment would 


in a few months be ſtationed at that city. 


The ſmile that animated the countenance 
of Margarita betrayed the pleaſure with 
which this information. had inſpired her. 

While 
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While Albert enjoyed the ſociety of 
the friends he loved, the day paſſed ra- 
pidly away, and the ſhades of evening 
reminded him of their approaching ſepa- 
ration. The gaiety, which had lately ani- 
mated his countenance, gradually faded 
away, His eyes were often fixed on 
Margarita, and he became abſorbed ina 
train of painful thoughts, from which he 
was recalled by the Canon, who, in terms 
of the fincereſt affection, ſpoke of their 
future meeting, and aſſured him, that 
while he continued amiable and candid, 
as he then was, he ſhould ever find a 
father in him. 
| The heart of Albert glowed with gra- 
titude to his venerable friend; and when 
he led Margarita to the coach which was 
to convey her to Ormund Caſſel, the 
hopes of a e return would have 

ſoftened 
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ſoftened the pains of ſeparation, had not 
the intended viſit to the Palace of Caſtel 
Nuovo filled his mind with various ap- 
prehenſions. 

As the coach moved nowiy through 
the ſtreets of Vienna, and over the high- 
ways, now roughened and rendered diffi- 
cult by the ſeverity of the weather, 
Margarita revolved, with blended pain 
and pleaſure, the events of the day. Her 
mind was deeply impreſſed with the myſ- 
terious tale which Albert had related, 
and ſhe approached Ormund Caſſel with 
a degree of ſuperſtitious awe, which ſhe 
in vain endeavoured to ſuppreſs. 

At the diſtance of one league from 
Vienaa, they entered an avenue of pines,” 
which excluded each gleam of light from 
the moon, riding amid the fleckered- 
clauds, The * of wheels and th 
A | clamour 
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clamour of voices every inſtant became 
more diſtin, and the ſtately domes of 
the palace ſoon diſcloſed themſelves to 
view. | 1 1 
As the coach drove beneath the ſculp- 
tured portal, the heart of Margarita beat 
with various emotions of fear and anxiety, 
which ſhe found the more oppreſſive 
from not being able to communicate 
them to her friends, without betraying 
the confidence of Albert. She followed 
Chriſtina and the Canon in ſilencè into a 
ſuperb ha'l, ſurrounded by pillars of white 
marble, which ſupported a dome highly 
emboſſed, and enriched with paintings, 
repreſenting the graceful figures of anti- 
quity. Here the agitated mind of Mar- 
garita was ſoothed by muſic, faintly 
—. | pe” | 
The 
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The folding doors were opened: at the 


upper end of the hall, where, from a mar- 


ble portico, a ſcene of the moſt ſtriking 


beauty preſented itſelf. At the foot of 

a ſmooth and extenſive lawn appeared 
| the | Danube, on whoſe frozen ſurface was 
erected a light pavilion, ' reſembling a 
' temple of the Corinthian order. The 
golden leaves of the capital reflected the 

rays of various coloured lamps, which ſo 
_ thickly ſtudded the fluted columns, that 


they repreſented piilars of ſapphire, eme 


rald, and ruby. 


The Danube was covered, as far as 


the eye could penetrate, with ſledges of 


various forms, according to the taſte of 


the country, moving ſwiftly over the 


gloſly ſurface of the ice. 


As Margarita aſſiſted the Canon to 
deſcend the ſteps of the-portico, ſhe diſ- 


tinguiſhed 
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tinguiſhed amid the motley group, the 
ſhaggy bulk of the northern bear, farm- 
ing a ftriking contraſt with the tall 
oſtrich: the lights glearned on the tawny 
| hide of the lion : and the ſwan, moving 
ſwiftly her graceful form, n the 
tract of the mighty bull. 
Bernardo ſmiled :—from the ſmiles of | 
her adopted father Margarita had been 
_ accuſtomed to derive her higheſt plea- 
ſure; at that moment ſhe felt herſelf 
unuſually cheered by them. Her mind, 
poſſeſſing all the elaſticity of youth, ſug- 
geſted various conſoling reflections to 
her. She imagined that Albert's anxiety 
for her had induced him to repreſent the 
character of the Duke in the darkeſt 
colours of which it was capable; 
and ſhe felt perſuaded, that while ſhe 
continued under the guardianſhip of the 
1 friends 
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friends of her infancy, he had * 


to fear. 


% 


As they. traverſed the lawn, the trees, 
which fringed the banks of the Danube, 


reflefting from their icy boughs the rays 


of the lamps, reminded the Canon of the 
groves of diamond and topaz, amud 


whoſe luxurious receſſes ariſes the palace 


of the magician, according to the wild 


fictions of oriental poets. This gay and 


ſparkling ſcene was finely contraſted with 
the ſerene light which the moon ſhed 


on the oppoſite ſhores of the river, and 
the diſtant hills, amongſt which Bernardo 
imagined was the village of Ermengarda. 
The ice around the pavilion was 
ſtrewed with ruſhes. As they drew near 
it, the ſound of delightful muſic ſeemed 
to inſpire every heart with ecſtacy. The 


ſilken n haging, which concealed the en- 


trance, 
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trance, were elevated, and a diſplay of 
objects, at once moſt beautiful and cap- 
tivating to the youthful mind, preſented 
itſelf to the view of Margarita, The 
pavilion contained a ſuite of apartments, 
ſeparated by light feſtoons of India filk, 
faſtened by cords of gold; chandeliers. 
of the ſame metal were ſuſpended from 
the ceiling ; the floor was covered with 
embroidered carpets, and the moſt cele- 
brated artiſts had exerted their {kill fo 
decorate the walls. | N 
The air was perfumed with the aro- 
matic flowers of Sicily or Calabria; and 
numerous gay and beautiful figures flitted 


before the eye. | 
In ſome of theſe apartments the airy 
group wove the light dance ; in others, 
they liſtened to the melting ſtrains of 
harmony, 
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harmony, and each purſued the wild ſug- 
geſtion of a youthful fancy. 0 
The novelty of the ſcene effaced every 

painful impreſſion from the mind of 
Margarita; and while Chriſtina kindly 
participated the pleaſure of her child, 
Bernardo gazed around with delight, and 
his eyes ſparkled with a joy, ich che 
benevolent only can taſte. 

As they entered the inmoſt apartment 
of the pavilion, which excelled every 
other in the magnificence of it's decora- 
tions, the Prince del Caſtel Nuovo in- 
ſtantly attracted their attention. 

The brighteſt gems of the eaſt ſparkled 
amid his empurpled robes, and the richeſt 
perfumes were ſcattered in his hair; his 
features glowed with unuſual beauty, and 
his eyes were animated with the ſmile of 
condeſcenſion. Beſide him ſtood a lady, 
whom Margarita afcerwards found to be 
VOL, 1. AR the 


| 


= „K Um Wp> yy Ty* 


— 
* 
% * 


3 . rr * 3 1 a WP 


4 „„ 1 — Pos ——— 
n 


98 MARGAR ITA. 
the daughter of the Marquis Ulderic, 
Wild were the glances of her eyes; 


haughty and ungoverned paſſions were 


expreſſed in each fine proportioned feature. 
The admiration ſhe excited was blended 
with fear; and contempt too evidently 
diſtorted her roſy lip, as ſhe beheld Ber- 
nardo ſupported by his adopted daughter. 

While the eyes of Margarita were ſtill 
fixed upon the Lady Frederica, ſhe was 


accoſted by the young Marquis Ulderic, 


and Ernulphus Geſner at the lame. moment- 
approached the Canon. 
She expreſſed fome ſurpriſe at "WIA 


them, and aſked Henry how long he had 


been in the neighbourhood of Vienna: 
«A few hours only are elapſed,” he 

replied, © fince we reached the palace of 

Ormund ; and nothing,“ he added, © but 


the aſſurance that I ſhould ſee Canon 


Bernardo and his family this evening, 
3 ſhould 
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ſhould have withheld me from availing 
myſelf of that interval to have viſited the 
Canonry.”” : 

: Mangarics lamented that Albert's haſty 
return to Lintz would deprive him of 
the pleaſure of ſeeing his friend. 

Ihe young Marquis ſpoke in terms of the 
warmeſt affection of his beloved Albert, 
and expreſſed a hope that a ſeparation which 
had been ſo painful to both, might prove 
beneficial to his friend. 

The approach of the Prince at that 
moment interrupted their converſation. 
He welcomed the Canon and his ſiſter to 

Ormund Caſſel with an air of the urmoſt 
_ courteſy, addreſſing in a lower tone to 
the former ſome high encomiums on his 
lovely child. 

The good Bernardo ſmied, and his 


pparkling eye diſcloſed the joy which theſe 


proves imparted to his unſuſpecting ſoul. 
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cc Would to Heaven,” he exclaimed, 
yielding to the tranſports which agitated 


his grateful heart, ce that none were en- 
dowed with riches but thoſe, who, like 


the Prince del Caſtel Nuovo, would em- 
ploy them in promoting the happineſs, 


and cultivating the finer affections of 


mankind !” '4 
The Duke gave his hand gaily to the 


Canon, and having commended him to 


the particular attention of his chaplain, 


he addreſſed Margarita, and aſſured her, 
with an air infinitely flattering and in- 
ſinuating, that her preſence was the faireſt 
ornament of the aſſembly. She ſmiled, 
but made no reply. | | 
« You have always reſided at Vienna, 
Madam ?” faid the Duke, aſſuming a : 
more ſerious aſpect; & you are probably 
related to the family of Canon Bernardo?“ 
a Although 
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« Although I have never known ano- 
ther home than the Canonry,” replied 
Margarita, yet I have no pretenſions to 
the benefits which have been there be- 

ſtowed on me.” 

een a world where the favours of 

Fortune are not diſtributed according to 

merit,” replied the Prince, © you were 

peculiarly ' happy in being placed under 
the protection of Canon Bernardo. Ee 
is poſſeſſed of no common ſhare of ex- 
cellencies; his every look and every 
action beſpeak him one who practiſes 
each virtuous precept which he incul- 
cates and while he himſelf is faultleſs, 

he can pardon the errors of others.“ 
The praiſes of the Canon were never 
more grate ful to Margarita than when 
they flowed from the lips of the Prince, 
who, from his inattention to his own con- 
| 1 3 duct, 
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duct, ſne imagined would not diſcern any 
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[ [ | flight degree of merit in another. Her 
ll | eyes were fixed on the ground, and the 
i 1 ſweeteſt ſmiles dimpled her glowing 
ft | - cheeks. The Prince obſerved the ſatis- 
i! | Z faction which was expreſſed in her ani- 
i" 7 mated countenance, and availing himſelf 


of that favourable moment, ventured, by 


an artful turn, to change the object of his 


3 
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encomiums. He no longer expatiated 
on the merits of the Canon, but on the 
pleaſure which this excellent man muſt 


derive from the ſociety of his daughter, 
from whoſe numerous excellencies, and 


valuable acquirements, he had already 
received the more than adequate reward 
of his cares. . | 

« Young ladies,” replied Margarita, 
in an emphatic manner, have few in- 


centives to exertion, if improvements 
and 
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and excellencies are attributed bo them, 


to which they may not have the 1 
pretenſions.” 


Had I been guilty of an error,” ſaid 
the Duke, ſmiling, © I ſhould have glo- 
ried in receiving a reproof from the lips 
of the gentle Margarita, But in this 
inſtance,” he added, © I merit not her 
cenſures; my judgment has not been 
formed without ſufficient proof, 

The lovely Margarita cannot be ig- 
norant, that an improved and intelligent 
mind gives a new expreſſion to every 
feature, irradiates every glance of the eye, 
and animates each ſmile,” 8 


And before ſhe was prepared to make 
any reply, he ſeized her hand, and en- 


treated her n to conduct her to 
lis ſiſter. 
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The young Marquis followed the Duke, 
but remained filent, and evidently 
thoughtful. The Princeſs received Mar- 
garita with a faint ſmile, and having 
lightly welcomed her to the palace, ſhe | 
turned afide to accoſt a young cavalier, 
who lay extended on a damaſk ſofa be- 
fide her. The Lady Frederica, to whom 
Margarita had been preſented by her 
brother, ſcarcely condeſcended to ſpeak 
to her, but ſoon after complained of 
extreme wearineſs, and withdrew. 
The haughty demeanour of the young 
ladies did not eſcape the obſervation of 
the Prince, who, endeavouring to efface 
the unpleaſant impreſſion which it might 
have left on the mind of Margarita, ex- 
erted every power to amuſe her; the 
ſcene each moment became more gay, 
and the muſic more animated. Several 

elegant 
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elegant female figures, making their way 
through the crowd, preſented a beautiful 
ballette to the Prince, and his gueſts. 
Their airy forms were decked with folds 
of ſilver gauze, and their waving treſſes 
were collected by knots of ſtarry gems z 
their bounding ſteps, and the animated 
glances of their eyes, ſeemed to court 
general admiration, and the light fabric 
trembled with univerſal applauſe. 
They ceafed, and approached the 
Princeſs, who received them with the 
moſt gracious. ſmiles of approbation. The 
Duke addreſſed each fair dancer in Italian; . 
and their well-known titles diſcovered 
them to be of the nobleſt families of Italy. 
The converſation now became general; 
the Princeſs herſelf ſeemed to be rouſed 
from her ſtate of inactivity, and the wild | 
laugh burſt from every lip. 
7 OY Atſtoniſh- 
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— 


Aftoniſhment was depicted on the 
countenance of the fair and innocent in- 
habitant of the Canonry. She looked 
around for her former protectors, and 
blamed herſelf for having been induced 
to leave them. 
2 BE Whom would you ſeek ?“ aid 
Henry, who had obſerved her uneaſineſs. 
« Is there any thing, Mademoiſelle „ in 
which I can be of ſervice to you?“ — 
His countenance, as he ſpoke,. was un- 
uſually thoughtful ; the lines of diſplea- 
fure were even traced on his ſerene and 
manly features, | 
Margarita felt the filent . which 
ſhe thought was conveyed in the ſerious 
air of the lately ſmiling Henry. You- 
think that I have been guilty of an error, 
my Lord?” ſhe ſaid, anxious to regain 
| 
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ks good opinion; © I ſhould not have 
left my friends.” 


3, 


oe, 


replied che young Mar- 
quis, ſmiling, © that the fair Margarita i is. 
ſtill ſurrounded by friends; but if ſne 
wiſhes to rejoin the Canon, I will this 
moment go in queſt of him.” 
During the abſence of Henry, the 
Prince again addreſſed Margarita, 

_ « Mademoiſelle,” he ſaid, in a low 
voice, © I preſume that the ſcene which 
you have lately witneſſed, did not meet 
with your approbation: . | 

So much grace and beauty, my | 
Lord,” ſhe replied, © could COLES fail 
of exciting admiration.” oo ig 
e Fes added the Prince, drawing, 
Margarita imperceptibly from his ſiſter, 
and her train, they may excite a mo- 
mentary admiration; but beauty, when. 
* 6 conſiſting 
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conſiſting merely of fine - proportioned 
features, or a graceful form, can never 


deeply impreſs the heart; it is only irre- | 


ſiſtible when animated by ſenſe, and re- 


fined by virtue, and when the mean and 
ſelfiſh love of admiration is loſt in the 
more noble and benevolent wiſh of im- 
parting pleaſure.” 5 
« If ſuch is the caſe,” replied Mar- 
garita, it is to be lamented that ſo 


many ladies ſhould be ſubjected to an 
error, equally prejudicial to their own 
dignity and happineſs, and that the con- 
duct of thoſe whoſe favour they ſolicit, 
ſhould tend to heighten the fatal de- 
luſion.“ 1 

« Would it not be unjuſt,” anſwered 


the Prince, with a ſmile of gaiety, if, 


after having ſacrificed their whole- lives 


to the attainment of one object, they 


8-5 ſhould 
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. ſhould be denied the trifling reward of 
their exertions? To be fair is their pride; 
and to acquire thoſe powers which may 
enable them to ſport away a few gay 
hours, is the height of their ambition. 
They have attained their end; we allow 
them to be attractive, and when we would 
wiſh to unbend our minds in thoughtleſs 
levity, it is to their ſociety that we repair. 
But,” proceeded the Duke, © however 
important the ſacrifice may be which 
theſe fair ladies have made for us, cour- 
teſy never can prevail upon us to grant 
them an adequate requital. Modeſty, 
gentleneſs, and every noble talent witk 
which Nature has endowed the female 
mind, are often loſt, or perverted in ac- 
quiring thoſe attractions, whoſe reward 
is the adulation of a few careleſs and 
fleeting hours. It is only at the feet of 

E her, 
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her, whoſe unaſſuming virtues have ele- 
vated her far above our own ſtandard, 
that we ſhould reſign our lives and for- 
tunes! To her we would confide our 
ſorrows, and from her ſociety. we ſhould 
derive the ſweeteſt conſolation, when the 
bloom of youth fades from the cheek, 
and we deſcend into the ſhadowy vale of 
years.“ 

The Prince pauſed, and looked ear- 
neſtly upon Margarita, who, changing 
colour ſe veral times, was ſcarcely able to 
reply: her heart dictated an anſwer, 
which ſhe feared might be ſevere; while 
the ſmiles of the Prince, the ingenuouſ- 
neſs of his air, and the earneſtneſs with 
which he had commended virtue, urged 
her to ſuppreſs the remark which ſhe 


would otherwiſe have made upon this oc- 
wen 


The 
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The young Marquis did not return; 
the Canon and Chriſtina did not appear; 
and the Duke ſtill continued to converſe 
with Margarita. He led her through 
the various apartments of the pavilion, 
he preſented to her the choiceſt viands, 


he pointed out every ſurrounding beauty, 


and wiſhed her to partake every pleaſure 
which offered itſelf. His manners were 
infinitely. engaging, and the moſt refined 
courteſy was apparent in his attention to- 
the lovely orphan. 
Margarita, however, became every in- 
| ſtant more uneaſy in not ſeeing the 
Canon and his fiſter.. She wondered that 
friends ſo kindly attentive as they were 
accuſtomed to be, ſhould leave her with 
ſtrangers. The ſupercilious neglect of | 
the Princeſs threw her inevitably under 
the proteCtion of the Duke; and remem- 


bering 


* 
* 
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bering the character which Albert had 
drawn of him, a deeply implanted love 


of virtue inſpired her with a wiſh to avoid 
the ſociety of a perſon, whom ſhe found 
but too well ſkilled in the arts of plea- 
| ſing. 
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CHAP. v. 


FON this ſtate of anxiety Margarita 
was relieved by the return of the young 
Marquis, who informed her, that Chriſ- 
tina had been obliged, by indiſpoſition, 
to leave the pavilion. 
| 1 would adviſe you, Mademoiſelle,” 
he ſaid, in a lower tone, © to. accompany 
her immediately to Vienna; ſhe is not 
accuſtomed to be abſent from home, and 
will probably find herſelf better in the 
tranquillity of her own houſe,” “ 
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It is not with your uſual prudence, 
my Lord, ing interrupted the Prince, ſome- 


what haſtily, „that you have imparted | 


this news to the young lady. | 

« Mademoiſelle,” he added, ** the co- 
Jour fades from your cheek ; be aſſured. 
that I will not allow your excellent friend 
to leave my walls till her health is per- 
fectly re-eſtabliſhed. She ſhall not want 
any relief which the palace of Ormund 


will afford; and with fo kind a nurſe as. 
the lovely Margarita, ſickneſs muſt loſe 


all it's pains !'?. 

In uttering theſe words, he . 
delivered her to Henry, to lead her to 
the palace. | 

From the marble hall through which 
he had before paſſed, Margarita was. 
conducted by a magnificent flight of ſtone 
1 dais 


«+. 
*. 
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ftairs into an extenſive gallery, fllumined 
by waxen tapers, in cryſtal ſockets. | 

At the door of a ſuite of apartments, 
fituate at the farther end of the gallery, 
the young Marquis bade her adieu, and. 
retired. In an anti- chamber, by a blazing | 
fire, ſat the good Canon; he was in a 
muſing poſture, yet a faint and OY 
ſmile reſted on his lips. | 

When Margarita appeared, he expreſſed 
his ſorrow that ſhe ſhould have abſented 
herſelf from the ſcene of gaiety ſo beſit: 
ing her age. | 
* had hoped,” he ſaid, © that by re- 
maining near my ſiſter, I ſhould have 
rendered your preſence unneceſſary.” | 

The tear trembled in the eye of Mar- 
garita, as ſhe thanked her adopted father 
for his intended kindneſs, and anxiouſly 

. after the health of Chriſgina. 


„ Her's 
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« Her's is but a light ndifpefitha, 

my child,” replied the Canon, © occa- 
fioned by the hurry of the day : a few 

hours' repoſe will 1 reftore her 
health.“ 

Margarita being informed that me was 
in an inner chamber, gently opened the 
door, and advanced to the foot of the 
bed. As ſhe raiſed the ſilken hangings, 
ſhe found that Chriſtina had fallen into a 
refreſhing ſleep. She placed her taper 

on a table, and fat down beſide the bed. 

The ſound of the far diftant muſic was 
faintly heard amid the breezes of the 
night. 5 | by 

4 Margarita contemplated the events of 
the day with a temperament of mind, in 
which melancholy was moſt predominant, 
Human Nature now, for the firſt time, 
| began to untold it's defects to her; ſhe 


perceived 
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perceived that oaiety was diſlin& from 
happineſs, and that the higheſt endow- 
ments of Nature were. frequently per- 
verted to promote the cauſe of vice. 

The moon was ſet behind the weſtern 
hills, and the morning light faintly 
ſtreaked the horizon, when the company, 
which were aſſembled at the gala, began 
to diſperſe. Some of the more noble 
gueſts remained at the palace, while the 
others returned to Vienna. 

A billet had been. brought ſome time 
before from the Prince, requeſting the 
Canon, in the moſt friendly and flattering 
terms, to remain a few days at the palace, 
at the ſame time lamenting the ae 
ſition of his ſiſter. | f 

Margarita, when aſked by e N 
whether he ſhould accept the hoſpitable 
| offers of the Prince, continued filent and 


irreſolute. 
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irreſolute. It was her moſt earneſt wiſh / 
to avoid his ſociety—a wiſh which ſhe 

however concealed, leſt Chriſtina ſhould. 
be induced to return to Vienna at the 
hazard of her health; and the Canon, 


giving a favourable interpretation to her 


ſilence, haſtened to aſſure the Prince ot 


he accepted with gratitude his kind and 


condeſcending 1 invitation. 


- 


When Margarita retired to the apart- 
ment which had been provided for her, 
her repoſe was not, as uſual, undiſturbed. 
She experienced thoſe uneaſy ſenſations, 
which a commerce with the world too 


frequently excites in the inexperienced 


breaſt. 


The ſucceeding day was far advanced 
when ſhe reviſited Chriſtina, whom ſhe Y 
found ſtill unable to leave her chamber. 

_ Chriſtina obſerved the change which 


a, want 


MNARDARITA, _ ay 
'a want of reſt had made in the lately 
blooming cheeks of Margarita. 
My daughter,“ ſhe ſaid, as the 
embraced her, I fear that you have 
beef anxious on my account; but I thank 
Heaven I am already ſo much recovered, 
that I hope ſoon to be able to return to 
the Canonry.” | 
Margarita remained with Chriſtina til 
ſhe was ſummoned to the morning's re- 
paſt. 5 
In the ſaloon, to which ſhe was con- 
ducted, every elegance, and every luxury, 
ſcemed to have been collected. The 
apartment was of a circular form, and it's 
concave roof, enriched with golden em- 
boſſments, was ſupported by pillars of 
ray marble, The windows, deſcend- 
ing to the ground, were filled with aro- 
matic plants, exhaling their rich per- 


fumes * 
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A lawn extended itſelf 
before the palace, whoſe fringed ſkirts 
were half concealed by the heavy miſt 


fumes in the air. 


hanging on the high woods which encir- 


cled it. The cold air was mellowed 1 into 


the mildeſt temperature by numerous 


ſtoves, while the velvet hangings ex- 
cluded each penetrating blaſt. Here the 


gay aſſembly partook of the choiceſt 
dainties, the produce of diſtant climates. 
The fertile vales of Florence had yielded 


the purple cluſters of the vine, and the 


honey of Parma was contained in Indian 


vaſes. 
The Princeſs coolly inclined her head 
when Margarita appeared, and a bluſh, of 
confuſion and diſpleaſure tinged each fea- 
ture when the fair orphan was placed 
beſide her by her courteous brother. 


\ 
i 


Here 
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Here Margarita became witneſs a ſe- 


cond time to that levity of manners which 


* "M had ſo greatly diſpleaſed her on the pre- 


ceding evening. Amid the gay ſcene no 
one ſeemed thoughtful but the young Mar- 
quis, whoſe unaffected ſilence 1uthciently | 
diſcloſed his diſapprobation of the con- 
duct of his companions. | 

The Princeſs paid few attentions to 
her gueſts, while in every action and 
every look ſhe diſplayed an indolence 
and abſtraction of mind, which ſhe ſeemed 
to have no wiſh to ſubdue. 

She reclined upon a ſofa, A hovd of 
white gauze half concealed her face and 
her flowing hair, and a ſweet, yet languid, 
ſmile ſometimes enlivened her beautiful 
features 

« You have ſeen 8 Albert?“ ſhe 
ſaid, addreſſing herſelf to Margarita, in 
8 5 Italian, 
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122 MARGARITA. 
Italian, and gazing on a young cavalicr, 
who preſented her with a citron ; © and 
do you not agree with me, that the diſad- 
vantages of a humble birth are fully 
compenſated in him by the numerous 
excellencies with which Nature has en- 
dowed him? So animated is his coun- 
tenance, ſo engaging are his manners, and 
ſo dignified his air, that in his preſence 
every other cavalier ſeems dull and un- 
intereſting.” 
cc The Princeſs del Caſtel N uovo,“ re- 
plied Margarita, * is perhaps not wholly 
conſcious of the extent of the compli- 
ment ſhe has paid Signor Albert.” : 
Claudia made no reply ; her attention 
ſeemed to be already directed to ſome 
new object. She glanced careleſsly around, 
and again fixed her eyes upon the ca- 
: | valier, 
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valier, whoſe countenance betrayed ſome 
emotions of confuſion. . 

Margarita obſerved this ſtrange con- 
duct of the Princeſs with pity and aſto- 
niſhment ; and ſhe aſked herſelf whether 
an elevated ſtation could, in any degree, 
licenſe a deviation from the , eſtabliſhed 
rules of delicacy and propriety ? 

While theſe reflections occupied her 
mind, the Prince, perceiving that ſhe re- 
mained filent and thoughtful, endea- 
voured to amuſe her, by converſing on 
thoſe topics, in which he 1magined ſhe 
would be moſt intereſted. During this 
converſation the eyes of Frederica were 
fixed alternately on the Prince and Mar- 
garita; and when by chance they met 
thoſe of the latter, the colour roſe in her 
cheek, and every glance was expreſſive 
of invidious jealouſy. 1 

G 2 Margarita, 
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Margarita, who vas too penetrating 
not to diſcover it's cauſe, trembled to find 
herſelf the object of hatred. She excuſed 
herſelf as ſoon as poſſible from the com- 
pany, and paſſing ſwiftly through the 
hall, deſcended through the marble portico | 
into the pleaſure ground, wiſhing to con- 
ceal her agitation from every obſerver. 


A ſweep of ice-encruſted lawns, inter- 


ſperſed by numerous trees and leafleſs 


ſhrubs, extended to the banks of the 
Danube. The clouds, heavy with fleet, 
hung in the mid-air, and failing before 
the rude blaſt, rolled around the ſummits 
of the diſtant hills. The ſun rode pale 
and wan in the miſty heavens; it's ex- 
panded orb was dimly ſeen where two vaſt 


clouds were ſevered by the wind> The 


cliff of Ermengarda for a moment was 


vilible, 
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viſible, and again it's beaked ſummit was 
involved in miſt. 185 
As Margarita, from the terrace beneath 
the walls of the palace, contemplated the 
noble images which Nature unfolded to 
her view, ſhe for a moment became inſen- 
fible to the cold blaſt, and forgot the un- 
eaſy ſenſations which ſhe had recently ex- 
perienced. | | | 

Her attention was ſoon, however, re- 
called to her preſent ſituation by the ſound 
of "ſeveral voices; a range of windows, 
deſcending to the floors of the apartments, 
opened upon the terrace. One of theſe 
was ſuddenly uncloſed, and the daughter of 
the Marquis Uideric appearcd ; her dark 
hair ſhaded her lofty brow, and her white 


\ . robes floated in the blaſt, as ſhe ſtrug- 


gled to diſengage her hand from her bro- 
ther, who ſtill continuing to detain it, 
"mY ſeemed, 
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ſeemed, by the mild, yet earneſt ex- 
preſſion of his countenance, and by the 
perſuaſive manner in which he ſpoke, to 
endeavour to ſubdue the fierce paſſions 
which but too evidently raged within her 
breaſt. | 

« Addreſs not to me the words of 
comfort,” ſhe replied, in an elevated tone. 
« No, Henry, you cannot aſſuage my 
grief; you know not how cruelly my 
pride is wounded ; you know not the an- 
guiſh with which this heart is rent; I am 
miſerable—yes, completely miſerable !” 

« Oh Frederica !. my fiſter !”” he re- 
plied, as he preſſed her hand within his, 
« would to Heaven your ſorrows were 
ſuch as a brother's love might alleviate ! 
Impart them, I beſeech you, to your 
Henry, and confide in his affection.” 


cc Ir 
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« Tt is from the fair Margarita, ſhe 
exclaimed, fixing her eyes upon her, as 
ſhe withdrew towards the gates of the 
palace, it is from the lovely orphan that 
you muſt ſeek the occaſion of my afflic- 
tion. Stay, enchanting maiden,” ſhe 
added, in a taunting and contemptuous 
tone, © the daughter of the Marquis 
Ulderic would know of thee what are 
thoſe inſinuating wiles by which thou haſt 
beguiled every heart, and humbled thy 
fuperiors to an equality with thyſelf?” _ 
Margarita changed colour ; but was 
prevented from making any reply by the 
young Marquis addreſſing his ſiſter with 
a ſerious air— _ 3 
I had hoped,” he ſaid, ee that you 
contemned the mean pride of birth, and 
that the generous ſoul of my ſiſter would 
acknowledge and revere the excellencies 
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of thoſe, who in rank only are her infe 
riors.” 


Pug aire TRY TO TR Ir 


In uttering theſe words, the noble youth 
approached Margarita; and taking her 
hand, 6c Pardon, Mademoiſelle,” he ſaid, 

«the impatience of my ſiſter. Her un- 
provoked anger will, I am perſuaded, be 
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tranſient as your reſentment.” 

It is then paſt,” ſhe replied, «and, 
|. b I may once more hope for the favour of 
1 the Lady Frederica.“ 5 

1 ce It is eaſy for the offender to forgive,” 
bl | returned Frederica haughtily ; Marga- 
| | | rita may pity the diſtreſſes of the daugh- 
1 ter of Ulderic, while ſhe glories in the 
5 1 occaſion of them.“ 


5 | «© WCuld to Heaven,” ſaid the young 
| Marquis, that female delicacy would 


repreſs theſe tumults, and terminate theſe 
vain contentions ! 355 
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« Vain contentions !“ ſhe repeated 
9 What! ſhall I meanly ſubmit to ſee ano- 
ther alienate that heart which I once 
could proudly call my own? Shall 1 
unite with the ſervile croud to court the 
ſmiles of an ignoble orphan? Shall . 
take my hated rival to my boſom, and 
olory in thoſe excellencies which have 
occaſioned my miſery?” 
While F rederica, glowing with indig- 
nation, and agitated with paſſion, conti- 
nued to reproach Margarita, the Duke, 
advancing from the interior of the palace, 
ſtepped out upon the terrace, and catch- 
ing the laſt words of the incenſed lady, 
ſeized her hand, and ſunk upon his knees 
before her. Q 
e Is it in deploring the infidelity of 
ſome highly favoured youth,” he ex- 
claimed, © that the melodious voice of 
G5 the 
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the lovely Frederica is agitated with 
grief, that the tear obſcures her radiant 


eye, and the colour mantles in her cheek ? 

If ſhe has reaſon to complain of incon- 

ſtancy, who ſhall preſume to hope?“ | 
Here he pauſed, and elevated his ex- 


preſlive eyes towards her with an arch, 


yet faſcinating ſmile. 


« Ah, Frederica!“ he added, you 
know not your own excellencies ; you 
are not ſenſible of the attractions of which 
you are poſſeſſed. If the wild violet ſcat- 
ters a fragrance which entrances every 
ſenſe, ſhall it bloom lefs ſweetly beneath 
the hand of the cultivator ? — If beauty 
unadorned, and owing to ſimple Nature 
all her charms, is able to excite an admi- 
ration which can terminate but with life, 
ſhall the high-born daughter of the 
Marquis Ulderic, whoſe native charms 


3 f are 
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are heightened by every acquired grace, 
deſpair of fixing a heart, although waver- 
ing and inconſtant as the blaſt which 
drifts the mountain ſnow?” _ 

Theſe words, ſpoken i in a gay, yet im- 
paſſioned tone, ſeemed for a time to quell 
the tumults which agitated her breaſt. 

The triumphant ſmile played upon her 

roſy lip, and her eye ſparkled with de- 
light, as ſhe gazed * her unpreſuming 
rival. 
The Prince aroſe: loud and joyful 
muſic was heard at that inſtant iſſuing 
from beneath the marble portals of the 
palace. He took the hand of each lady, 
and ſmilingly addreſſing them — 

<« ] will no longer allow you,“ he ſaid, 
* to expoſe yourſelves to the boiſterous 
gale ; but, obeying the voice of harmony, 
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we will ſeek gayer regions, and brighter 
ſcenes.” 1 ; 
While purſuing the various pleaſures 
which the Prince had prepared for his 
gueſts, the Lady F rederica ſtill retained 
the illuſion which the artful addreſs of 
Caſtel Nuovo had been intended to create; 
but in the hour of retirement and re flec- 
tion it faded from her view, and ſhe 
found that another interpretation might 
be given to this ſpeech, leſs ſoothing to 
her pride, and leſs healing to her wounded 
heart. | | 
Margarita withdrew to her chamber, 
not indeed to enjoy the {weet tranquillity 
of her own thouzhts, but to calm her 
agitated ſpirits. She ever had been, and 
ſtill continued to be, exempt fram the 
fierce paſſions which diſturbed the mind 


of Frederica ; but ſhe found that ſhe.could 


5 not 
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not witneſs them in another, without par- 
taking, in ſome degree, their baleful 
effects. While ſhe was thus 2 
ſhe was called to the banquet. 

The company were aſſembled in an ex- 
tenſive hall, from whoſe lofty windows 
the mellow tints of the declining ſun 
were excluded by hangings of velvet, 
embroidered with the purple amaranth. 
From the ceiling were ſuſpended chan- 
deliers of burniſhed gold, and the ſame 
metal ſparkled in the texture of the Indian 
carpet. Here the loud ruſhing of the 
winter's wind was faintly heard, or loſt 
entirely in the voice of merriment. | 

The Prince again ſhone conſpicuous | 
with all thoſe powers of pleaſing with 
which an exalted genius, and a conſciouſ- | 
neſs of his own excellencies, had endowed 
him. Vet, while courteſy taught him to 


reverence 


if he were ſtill at the Canonry, 
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reverence his inferiors, the dignity of his 

manner made them ſenſible that he con- 

deſcended. | on 
The gaiety of this aſſembly was not 


reſtrained by reaſon; and the licentious 


principles which ſometimes proceeded 


from the lips of the cavaliers, were 
couched in terms ſo delicate, and uttered 
in a ſtyle ſo graceful, that to the moſt 
virtuous ear they were no longer diſguſt- 
ing ; and Margarita was obliged to recal 


"- to mind thoſe ſacred: truths which her 


preceptors had inculcated as a criterion 

by which to judge of their atrocity. 
Canon Bernardo, as uſual, knew but 

little of what paſſed, or ſaw only what 


was commendable in each of his compa- 


nions. He converſed much with his friend 


Ernulphus, and ate his temperate meal as 


The 
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The Prince frequently addreſſed him, 
and led him to deſcribe ſome of thoſe 
ſcenes, to which he had been witneſs in 
the Court of Leo, where he had fpent 
many of his younger days. Bernardo was 
gratified by the polite attentions of the 
Prince, and his ſatisfaction was partici- 
pated by Margarita. 

In the meantime the eyes of F rederica 
were conſtantly fixed upon Caſte] Nuovo, 
and ſhe found occaſion of ſuſpicion and 
| reſentment in each mark of eſteem 
ſhewn by him to the venerable protector 
of her hated rival, 

After the banquet, the company with- 
drew to another ſuite of apartments, where 
every pleaſure was aſſembled which could 
delight the eye, or captivate the fancy. 
The ſong, the dance, the maſk, and even 
the diverſions of the theatre, were not 


omitted, 
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onitted, In this gay and diverſified 
ſcene, all reſtraint was laid aſide, while 
each purſued the dictates of his own ca- 
Price. 

Margarita would ae have par- 
taken the joy which ſparkled in every 
eye, and ſuffuſed an animated bloom over 
every countenance; but there was a bold 
familiarity in the air of her companions, 
and a freedom of manner, which diſguſted 
and even terrified her, and in proportion 


as the ſpirits of others roſe, her's became 


depreſſed. 


She eluded the obſervation of the 
Prince, and, retiring to the moſt unfre- 
quented of the apartments, where the 


diſtant murmurs of the harp were but 


, faintly heard, ſhe threw herſelf upon a 


ſofa, and yielded to the melancholy re- 


flections which intruded upon her mind, 
While 
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While ſhe was thus engaged, Frede- 
rica entered the apartment, and approach- 
ing her — ER 

* Mademoiſelle,” ſhe ſaid, you are 
penſive ; ſome painful thought I fear diſ- 
turbs you.“ N ” 
If I am penſive,“ replied Margarita, 
ce it is without a cauſe : this gay ſcene is 
but ill calculated to inſpire melancholy 
reflection.“ | 

ce When there is no inward ſorrow,” 
ſaid Frederica, throwing herſelf carelefsly 
on the ſofa by Margarita, © theſe gaieties 
may have ſome charms ; but, Oh! what 
pleaſures can blunt the edge of diſap- 
pointment ? What delights can ſooth 
the torments inflicted by injured love, 


humbled pride, and confidence ve 
ed 5 | 


cc By 


= * —— 
E 2 — pn gee % "— 
— — — n — 2 = 
—— 7*—ðꝘGͤ—ßC4 —— — 2 22 > — p * 8 
, 


o * a * 
1 —— ene 


— 2 — 
— 2 — 


138 MARGARITA, 

« By the favour of Heaven,” replied 
Margarita, I have been ſpared thoſe af- 
flictions of which the Lady Frederica 
ſpeaks; and I muſt perhaps attribute my 
indifference to theſe amuſements, to 
having been little accuſtomed to them.“ 

« Ah! do not think to deceive me 
with that air of innocence, Margarita,” 
replied Frederica, © Novelty was never 
yet known to diminiſh the reliſh of plea- 
ſure. But allow me to give another in- 
terpretation to that melancholy. You are 
entangled in a maze, from whoſe difficult 
windings you are unable to extricate 
yourſelf; and the fate which awaits you 
will be like that of many ladies, lovely as 
yourſelf, who have trod before you the 
ſame flowery path.“ 

« I imagine,“ returned Margarita, 
ce that the Lady Frederica can explain her 

| words, 
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words, which are at preſent wholly inex- 
plicable to me.” 

« Would you wiſh me to : Gti in 
more expreſs terms?“ aſked Frederica, 
with a ſarcaſtic ſmile. Remember that 
when you have been warned of your dan- 
ger, you will no longer have it in your 
power to attribute your future miſery to 
the hardneſs of your fate.“ | 

J hope,” replied Margarita, that I 
never ſhould be induced to purſue any 
line of conduct which I had been warned 
to avoid as dangerous to my peace; 1 
beſeech you, therefore, Madam, to fore- 
warn me of any evil I am likely to 
incur, and the gratitude of her, whom your 
goodneſs may have preſerved » ſhall be 
your reward.” | 


« Muſt I then inform Margarita,” re 
ſumed Frederica, that at this moment 
ſhe. 
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ſhe is encircled by dangers, and that the 


peace of her mind, if not already loſt, will 


ſoon be rrecove rably deſtroyed? How 


ſhall ſhe, who is in a maaner friendleſs, 


fix the affections, and direct the wayward 
will of a haughty unfeeling Prince, to 


whom it is a ſport to break thoſe hearts 


which his inſinuating wiles have won? 
“ Obedient to the commands of my fa- 


ther, ſhe continued, © I received the 


addreſſes of Caſtel Nuovo; my vanity 
was flattered by. his captivating atten- 
tions, but my heart abhorred a wretch, 
whoſe tranſient love 1s directed to the 
meaneſt objefts—whom neither reſpect 
for my rank, ſcarcely inferior to his own, 
nor the fear of my father's reſentment, 
could induce to preſerve that faith which 
he owed to me. 


ce Tf 
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ce If ſuch has been the fate of the 
daughter of Ulderic,” ſhe added, ce ſhall 
Margari ita, an unprotected orphan, pre- 
ſume to hope? Shall ſhe, however lovely, 
ſubdue him, whoſe inconſtancy the nobleſt 
ladies have had reaſon to deplore — who | 
trifles with the peace of all that are fair, 
and triumphs in the anguith of the inno- 
cent and helpleſs? Margarita, beware of 
your danger ; be not allured by his en- | 
gaging ſmiles, his honied words, his ani- 
mated glances; think not, fair maiden, to 
elevate yourſelf to that exalted ſtate to 
which ſo many have aſpired in vain ; 'tis 
a dangerous ſummit, from which one falſe 
ſtep ſhall precipitate you to inevitable 
deſtruction. | F 

« Ah! plead not to me that the Prince 
is indifferent to you,“ ſhe continued, in- 
terrupting Margarita, who was beginning 


to 
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to ſpeak ; © boaſt not yourſelf of a force 
of mind which none can attain—this vain 
ſecurity will be your ruin. Fly, fly the 
danger, and be Caſtel Nuovo baniſhed for 
ever from your thoughts. | 

e foreſee,” continued the daughter of 
the Marquis, in a more plaintive tone, 
<« that your fate will reſemble that of the 
unknown lady, who fell a ſacrifice to the 


cruel neglect of the Prince. He won her 


| heart—ſhe was devoted wholly to him— 


ſhe lived but in him, and in his neglect 


ſhe found a termination to her exiſtence | 


Ah you change colour; the tale is known 


to you, and yet the virtuous Margarita 
could ſmile on the perpetrator of this 

horrid a&!” | w—_ 
Margarita ſighed; ſhe could ſcarcely 
deny the charge; and ſhe found it no 
diminution of her error that Frederica 
had 
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had accuſed her of what ſhe was herſelf 
more eminently guilty, While the an- 
ſwer ſhe would have made ſtill faltered 
on her lips, Frederica ſeized her arm ; 
her eyes were wild with the paſſions which 
laboured within her breaſt. 

« Margarita!” ſhe exclaimed, «I will 
diſcloſe to you what ſhall make the blood 
curdle in your veins—what ſhall compel 
you to hate the barbarous Caſtel Nuovo l. 
Margarita, feebly reſiſting, was led by 
the impetuous daughter of the Marquis 
Ulderic through the great hall. They 
aſcended the ſtairs, and traverſed the gal- 
ha „ 

«I will take you,“ replied Frederica, 

to the earneſt inquiries of Margarita, 
e where you ſhall learn to deteſt him you 
aow hold dear.” | 


At 


At a lofty door of cedar, near the centre 
of the gallery, they ſtopped. 

« You tremble, you are pale—faint- 
hearted girl!” ' ſhe ſaid; all is ſilent 
around us; no penetrating eye ſhall diſ- 
cover what we do.” 

From the folds of her robe ſhe drew 
a maſſive key; the ruſty lock yielded to 
her efforts. She took a waxen taper from 
it's cryſtal ſocket; ſhe burſt open the harſh 
grating door, and drawing her reluctant 
companion after her, ruſhed into a 
gloomy and apparently long deſerted 
chamber. 

« *T was here, *twas here,” exclaimed 
Frederica, cloſing the door of the apart- 
ment, © that Caſtel Nuovo beheld the 
fearful viſion, The lamp burns dimly in 
the damp air; the mouldering veſtiges 


of former magnificence, the tattered 
hangings, 


r 
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hangings, and broken caſements, declare 


the myſterious horrors of this place to be 


ſuch as no one hath hitherto dared to 
_ inveſtigate.” 


The awful ſcene affected even the in- 
nocent heart of Margarita; as ſhe fear- 
fully glanced around, ſhe ſupplicated Fre- 
derica to allow her to return. 


No, no,” replied Frederica, © reflect 


upon the tale you have heard, contem- 


plate each gloomy object, bid your 
heated imagination depict the tall and 
meagre form dimly gleaming amid the 
ſhades of night twas there it wound it's 
trackleſs ſteps. | | 

« Margarita,” ſhe added, elevating the 


taper to her pale countenance, “will you, 


too, court the ſad fate of that unhappy 


lady? Will you, too, hover around the 
couch of Caſtel Nuovo, and warn him 
VOL. I. H of 
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of the puniſhments that await his 
crimes?” 

She ſtarted ; the as of pation faded 
from her cheek. 
« What ſound is that,” ſhe exclaimed 
as ſhe graſped the hand of Margarita, 
« which creeps in low murmurs through 
the deſerted chambers? By what hand 

were the faded * of the bed ſo 
rudely ſhaken?” 

« Tt was the ruſtling of the wind ad- 
mitted through the broken caſement,” 


replied Margarita. 
„ We will return,“ ſaid Frederica, 


whoſe heart, but lately confiding in it's 
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fixing our affections upon choſe in whoſe 
honour we cannot confide.” “ | 
While, with an air of aſſumed courage, 
the daughter of the Marquis Ulderic 
advanced to open the door of the gallery, 
the voice of the Prince from without met 
her ear; her hand fell from the bolt, ſhe 
became deaf to the pleadings of Marga- 
rita, and the dread of meeting the Prince 
ſeemed to have overcome every other 
fear. | 
For a moment they remained filent— 
the wind whiſtled through the vacant 
chambers ; the cypreſs, which darkened 
the lofty windows, waved it's ipiry head 
in ſad concordance with the breeze.— 
Margarita had already, in a great meaſure, 
overcome her momentary alarm; but as, 
with cautious ftep, ſhe advanced farther 
into the chamber, her mind was impreſſed 
. with 
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with the 4 melancholy; ſhe ele- 


vated the tarniſhed curtains which hung 


from the gilded teſter; the mouldering 
texture crumbled in her fingers. A door, 


leading to an inner apartment, ſtood half 


open; the light of the taper, which Fre- 
derica held in her trembling hand, was 


unable to penetrate the gloomy receſſes 
within. 

High over the mantle-piece was the 
full length portrait of a lady, perhaps of 
her, of whoſe diſaſtrous fate theſe moul- 


dering ruins were the laſt ſad veſtige. 


Margarita approached the portrait, and 
gazed with earneſtneſs upon it. 

The wonderful ſymmetry and * pro- 
portion of the form excited her admira- 


tion; but over the once blooming cheeks, 


the lovely ſmile, and animated eye, time 
and long neglect had thrown it's miſty 


vell ; 


\ 


MARGARITA. 149 
veil; thick drops of damp gliſtened in 
the yellow hair, and a ſickly dew obſcured 
each well-proportioned feature. 

The tear trembled in the eye of Mar- 
garita. She returned to the door which 
led to the gallery ; Frederica ſuffered her 
to open it. No one was ſeen without, 
They quitted together the deſerted cham- 


ber. The daughter of the Marquis cloſed 


the door ; ſhe replaced the key amid the 
folds of her robe, and taking the hand 
of Margarita, led her to her own apart= 
ment. 
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CHAP, VI. 


2 It was from the intereſt I have taker 


in your welfare,” ſaid F rederica, claſping 
the hand of Margarita, © that I have been 
induced to warn you of your danger, and 
to impreſs the conſciouſneſs of it more 
deeply on your mind, by placing this 
dreadful example directly before you. I 
have made uſe of means, which, on ano- 
ther occaſion, might not be equally juſti- 
fiable, to obtain the key of theſe cham- 


Hers; I therefore truſt in your. gratitude, 


Margarita, 


MARGARITA, 151 
ö inn to conceal the events of this 
evening.“ | 
In uttering theſe words ſhe embraced 
her, and aſſured her, that in future ſhe 
might confide 1n her friendſhip. | 
But her flattering aſſurances had leſs 
influence over Margarita than her re- 

proaches. | 
« To your friendſhip, Madam,” me 
replied; « from the great inferiority of 
my rank, 1 can have no pretenſions: but 
I ſhould wiſh to be entitled to your 
eſteem; nor ſhall 1 be ſatisfied while 
you entertain a prejudice ſo injurious to 
my character, as chat which you have 
lately admitted. I was educated in retire- 
ment. My hopes are, I truſt, moderated 
by reaſon, and I have been early taught to 
know the fatal effects of yielding to paſ- 
fion. Can the Lady Frederica then think 
H 4 it 
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it poſſible that I ſhould aſpire to the i. 


vour of the Prince del Caſte] Nuovo, 
and ſacrifice my peace of mind to an 


hopeleſs attachment? 


At that inſtant the voice of the young 
Marquis was heard in the gallery, requeſt- 
ing his ſiſter to be allowed admittance 


into her apartment. Frederica opened 


the door, and as Henry advanced towards 


Margarita, he congratulated the young 

ladies on an intimacy which he hoped 

might prove reciprocally beneficial. 
Frederica made no reply, but allowed 


her brother to place himſelf on a __ 


beſide her. A 

How infinitely,” ſaid Henry gaily, 
as he gazed alternately on his young com- 
panions, ** is the Prince del Caſtel Nuovo 
honoured by ſuch viſiters!'? 


ce Perhaps,” 
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5 « Perhaps,” ſaid Frederica, haſtily, 
ce were it in your power, you would deny 
him this honour!“ 

« T certainly would,” returned Henry 
ſeriouſly; © and I confeſs that it is with 
deep concern I ſee my ſiſter and Made- 
moiſelle 1 in the Palace of Or- 
mund.“ 

A ſudden bluſh ſuffuſed the check of 
Margarita, while in Frederica each fea- 
ture expreſſed the fierce paſſions which 
her brother's declaration had excited 
within her. | 

„The Duke,” ſhe replied, forgetting 
what had recently paſſed between herſelf 
and Margarita, has undoubtedly been 
guilty of ſome errors; but who. is free” 
from faults? And if we do not exerciſe 
mercy and forgiveneſs, how ſhall we | be 
| entitled to hope for them?” 
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ec Although a ſpirit of forgiveneſs is, in 
itſelf, peculiarly amiable,” replied Henry, 
« yet there are ſome crimes which ought 
to deter the virtuous from aſſociating 
with thoſe who have once been capable 
of them, and who ſtill, by a levity of 


conduct, betray an inclination towards 
them.” 


Frederica, perceiving that her brother's 


arguments tended towards the promotion 


of her own plan with reſpect to Mar- 
garita, allowed him to proceed without 
farther interruption. un. 4 


« How frequently,” he ſaid, © do ladies 


negle& their true intereſt, and miſtake 


the flattering attentions of thoſe to whom 


they may perhaps be objects of con- 


tempt, for that real approbation which 
ariſes from cſteem! If they would ac- 
quire the dignified character of rational 

6 beings, 
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| beings, they would ſhrink from frivolous 
ſcenes of public gaiety, where each aſpires 
to ſome vain diſtinction, which debaſes 
while it ſeems to exalt. They would 
think no purſuits worthy their exertions 
but thoſe of active virtue, and contemn 
the adulation of perſons whom they can- 
not revere. They would equally avoid 
every ſituation where the imagination 
might be fired by ambition, or the inex- 
perienced mind miſled by arts which it 
is unable to detect.? 

In uttering theſe words, he fixed his 

eyes upon Margarita. 

*« How often, he ſaid, © have the 
graces, acquired by thoſe who move in 
the higher circles of life, acted as ſpells 
to faſcinate the youthful mind, and to 
deprive it of that abhorrence which vice 
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muſt inſpire when it appears unadorned 
amid the lower ranks! 

The diftance at which our pation 
are beheld, the pomp which ſurrounds 
them, the bloom of artificial beauty, and 
the blaze of wealth, inveſt the gloomy 
form of vice with bright and reſplendent 
hues ;—but, on a nearer approach, the en- 
chantment fades; beauty palls on the 
familiar eye, and the anguiſh of conſcious 
guilt renders the preſent moment ſpirit- 
leſs, and involves the future in gloom : 
vice in every rank of life is equally 
odious, and equally deſtructive in it's ef- 

fects.” 
Margarita perceived that the latter part 
of this ſpeech was peculiarly addreſſed to 
herſelf. 5 

* fear, my Lord,” ſhe replied, with 
evident confuſion, © that ſome error in 


ny 


t 
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my conduct has occaſioned this re- 


proof.” : „ 
_ « No,” returned Henry; ce it was 15 
cauſe I ſaw you faultleſs, fair Margarita, 
that I wiſhed you to remain ſo, and ven- 
tured to warn you of thoſe dangers with 

which you are threatened. 
«« Entreat your unſuſpecting guardian 
to leave the Palace of Ormund, where 
every attention you receive from the 
Prince will inſpire you with gratitude, 
and induce you to ſuppreſs any emotions 
of indignation which the levity of his 
manners might excite. Charity will in- 
cline you to dwell upon thoſe many vir- 
tues which you vill frequently diſcern i in 
him; his generoſity, courage, affability, 
occaſional humanity, and kind participa- 
tion in the intereſts of his inferiors, will 
gradually gain upon your heart; while 
each 
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each day, each hour, his defects will = 
pear leſs glaring.” 
Frederica ſtill avoided i interrupting her 
brother, who proceeded to apologize to 
Margarita for the freedom with which he 
had ſpoken his ſentiments to her, alledg- 
ing that on the following day he was 
under the neceſſity of leaving the palace. 
« To-morrow,” he ſaid, © with my 
tutor I commence a journey to Italy, in 
which I expected to have been accompa- 
nied by the Prince; but a command I 
received this morning from my father, 
obliges me to haſten immediately to 
Rome, where, in a few weeks, I ſhall be 
joined by the family of Caſtel Nuovo. 
Frederica I would willingly perſuade to 
return to my father's caſtle.” 
The young Marquis concluded this 
' converſation by lamenting that it ever 


ſhould 
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ſhould be neceſſary to dwell upon the errors 
of the Prince. conſole myſelf, how - 
ever, with this reflection,“ he ſaid, et that 
there is nothing for which I have ever 
cenſured him in his abſence, with which 
IJ have not charged him, in the plaineſt 
terms, in his preſence; and it redounds 8 
very much to his honour that from theſe 
freedoms l have never forfeited that place 
which I at firſt held in his favour.” 
Margarita found it no arduous talk to 
perſuade the Canon, who was no longer 
detained by the indiſpoſition of his ſiſter, 
to leave the palace. The Duke heard of 
the Canon's determination with diſſatis- 
faction, but could urge no argument to. 
induce him to ſtay, 1n oppoſition to the 
wiſhes of his adopted daughter, 
Margarita felt ſome emotions of ſorrow, 
which ſhe could not wholly ſuppreſs, in 
bidding 
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bidding adieu to Henry. She beheld him 
with gliſtening eyes as he ſtood in the 
marble portico, with his arms folded, and 
gazing with a dejected air on the coach 
as it wound around the courts of the 
palace. His image was preſent to her 
during the whole of that day ; and when 
ſhe again beheld the ancient Canonry, 


while ſhe purſued her former occupations, - 


- ſhe was depreſſed with a degree of melan- 
choly which time only could remove. 
During the interval, previous to the 


| ' Duke's departure for Italy, the Canon 


was honoured by ſeveral viſits from him. 


He frequently requeſted permiſſion. to 


ſee Margarita, which Chriſtina refuſed 
upon ſome flight pretext. On the day 


preceding his intended journey, ſhe how- 
ever found herſelf under the neceſſity of 


yielding to his earneſt entreaties, 


When 
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When Margarita appeared, he received 
her with a courteſy in which few could 
equal him: his addreſs was kind, yet 
reſpectful. He lamented that he was 
under the neceſſity of remaining a conſi- 


derable length of time in Italy, and ex- 

5 preſſed a hope that the abſence of a few 

x months would not obliterate the remem- 

| brance of Caſtel Nuovo from the minds 
of his friends at the Canonry. 

Bernardo was affected by his intereſting 
manner, and when he bade them adieu, 
Chriſtina herſelf could ſcarcely refuſe him 
the tribute of a ſigh : ſhe was, however, 
reſolved to decline any farther intimacy 
with the Prince, whom ſhe found to 
poſſeſs, in a dangerous degree, the powers 
of faſcination. 5 

The remainder of the winter paſſed 
away in calm untroubled joys, which 


Were 
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were not a little heightened by the pre- 
ſence of Albert, whoſe regiment was 
ſtationed in the Imperial city, and who 
counted every hour as loſt which was not 
| ſpent at the Canonry. 

The kind attentions of Bernardo and 
his ſiſter to this amiable youth were amply 
rewarded by his increaſing attachment 
to them, and the hunulity with Which 
he received every precept of virtue and 
prudence 1nculcated by them. His ef- 
. forts to pleaſe them were unremitting ; 
but it was Margarita whoſe affection he 
ſeemed moſt ſolicitous to engage. He 
had obſerved the ſpotleſs purity of her 
manners, and for her ſake he would ſhun 
the ſociety of his gay companions, and 
endeavour to ſubdue thoſe paſſions by 


which he had frequently been led aſtray. 
Her taſte was refined by the moſt exalted 
principles 
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principles of virtue ; and Albert, whoſe 
| higheſt happineſs conſiſted in pleaſing 
© her, aſpired to the reality, rather than the 
| appearance, of every excellence. He la- 
boured, by his converſation, to inſtruct - 
and delight her: — the wonders of cre- 
ation, unfolded by him, acquired new 
beauties for her; and the hiſtories of em- 
pires excited an intereſt which ſhe had 
never known before. 

In their more ſerious hours the taſk of 
f inſtruction was devolved on Margarita; 
ſhe would then expatiate on topics of 
the higheſt import; and, animated with 
the wiſh of improving her beloved Albert, 
and promoting his happineſs, ſhe would 
inculcate the nobleſt leſſons of benevo- 
lence, conſtancy, and piety. | 

The animated bloom which aroſe in the 
cheek of Margarita, and the joy which 

ſparkled 
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ſparkled in her eye at the approach af 
Albert, betrayed her increaſing affection 
for him to Chriſtina, who obſerved it 
with apprehenſions for the happineſs of 
her beloved child, foreſeeing that her 
future ſeparation from him would be pro- 
ductive of their mutual miſery. While 


- ſhe entertained theſe fears, and revolved 


in her mind ſome means of preſerving 


the peace of Margarita, her meaſures 
were diſconcerted by an unforeſeen event. 
When the ſeverity of winter began to 
relax, and the returning fpring to clothe 
every ſcene with reviving beauty, the 
Canon propoſed to his ſiſter to viſit the 

vale of Ermengarda. | 
«] have,” he added, for ſome time 
been employed in forming a plan, which 
I have as yet only imparted by a letter 
to my friend Ernulphus. The anſwer, 
Which 
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Which was conveyed to me this morning, 
has tended to confirm my hopes, and 
ſtrengthen my reſolutions. 
< I have long obſerved,” he S 
<« the increaſing attachment of Albert to 
Margarita, and this was the ſubje& of my 
letter to my friend ; the anſwer to which 
1 ſhall now yield to your conſideration.” 
So ſaying, he drew it from his pocket, 
and read to his ſiſter that part of it which 
related to Margarita. 
« cannot,“ ſaid Ernulphus, wholly 
diſapprove a plan which ſeems to have 
been formed with the ſole view of pro- 
moting the happineſs of our adopted 
children. Amiable as Margarita is, Al- 
bert is worthy of her. I am convinced, 
from the favour you propoſe to confer 
upon him, that you have duly appreti- 
ated his many virtues. Under your in- 


ſpection, 
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ſpection, his few errors will, I truſt, ſoon 
be corrected ; and, with ſuch a protector, 
Margarita will no longer be ſubje& to 
the caprice of thoſe who expoſed her in 
her infancy, and who might perhaps at 
ſome future time reſume their authority 
over her.” : | | 
Having given his opinion in general 
terms, he entered into more particular 
circumſtances. ''The few objections which 
his prudence ſuggeſted, appeared of ſo 
little importance to Bernardo, that he 
paſſed them over in ſilence ; and while he 
replaced the letter, . You ſee,” ſaid this 
amiable man, that my friend approves 
my plan, which was no other than that 
Margarita ſhould in a ſhort time give 
her hand to Albert. The young Marquis 
Ulderic has beſtowed a ſmall eſtate upon 
his friend, which has placed him above 
dependance ; 
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dependance ; the manſion of Ermengarda, 

which I will improve and beautify, will 
afford them a delightful retreat; and I am 
well perſuaded that ſhould they require 
any farther aſſiſtance, you would unite 
with me, my ſiſter, in endeavouring to 
ſupply them with every requiſite to the 
enjoyment of life.“ | 

Here he pauſed, and looked for appro- 
bation on the countenance of Chriſtina ; 
who, finding herſelf perplexed and irreſo- 
lute, intreuted him not to be too haſty 
in an affair in which the happineſs of 
Margarita was ſo deeply concerned. 

« We will to-day,” ſaid ſhe, „ in com- 
pliance with your wiſhes, viſit Ermen- 
garda, and examine the ſtate of the man< 
ſion; in the meantime I muſt requeſt you, 
my beloved brother, to obſerve a ſtrict. 
ſilence on this ſubject. 8 
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As Chriſtina quitted the library, ſhe 
ordered the coach to be prepared ; the 
morning was ſerene, and the rays of the 
ſun gliſtened on each dewy leaf. 

Margarita, when informed of the. in- 
tended expedition, aſked, with much ſoli- 
citude, if Albert was yet arrived at the 
Canonry; and being told that he was not, 
ſhe protracted the moment of their de- 
parture, by ſome trifling preparation, in 
hopes that he would pay his uſual viſit, 
and be requeſted to join their little party. 
But he ſeemed to have forgotten his ac- 
cuſtomed hour'; ; and when ſhe took her 
place in the coach, ſhe relinquiſhed with 
a ſigh every hope of ſpending that day 
with him. Yet till as they moved lowly 
through the ſtreets, ſhe caſt her eyes on 
every paſſenger, with the wiſh to ſee in 
each her Albert. 


They 
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They had already paſſed beneath the 
portal of the city gates, and the hills of 
Ermengarda were diſcloſed in the diſtant 
perſpective, when the coach ſtopped, and 
Albert appeared, His cheeks glowed 
with health, and his eyes ſparkled with | 
delight ; beneath his mantle he held a 
ſmall Italian greyhound, which he had 
that morning procured for Margarita. 
Francis, without waiting his maſter's 
orders, had opened the door of the coach, 
and Albert, invited by the Canon, took 
his place by Margarita, As they conti- 
nued to purſue their route, Bernardo for 
a time remained filent, contemplating 
with delight what paſſed between his 
adopted children. He marked with plea» + 
ſure the joy which Margarita betrayed 
when Albert appeared, the ſmiles which 
dimpled her cheeks when he preſented 
"Vt. Io © . his 
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his little dog to her, and the careſſes 
which ſhe beſtowed upon 1t. 

«I am well perſuaded,” he at length 
aid, in a loud whiſper to his ſiſter, « that 
my project will be productive of the 
greateſt happineſs,” _ 

Chriſtina checked her brother, KP? | 
| endeavoured to change the ſubject by 
mentioning the news of the day, inqui- 
ring after their abſent friends, and aſking 
Albert if he had received any informa- 
tion from Italy. In the moment of em- 
barraſſment ſhe had unfortunately intro- 
duced the very topic which ſhe moſt 
wiſhed to avoid. 

The good Canon, at that inſtant for- 
getting every promiſe of ſecrecy, and an- 
ticipating the future happineſs of his 
adopted children, drew from his pocket 


the letter of Ernulphus, which he pre- 
ſented 
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ſented to Albert, expreſſing ſome ſur- 
priſe that he ſhould have forgotten to 
ſhew it him before. 

« My brother !” ſaid Chriſtina, you 
forget, certainly you forget —” 

The Canon did not hear her ;—his eyes 
were fixed with evident ſatisfaction on 
Albert; and every faculty was abſorbed 
in the expectation of that joy, which he 
hoped would ſoon become univerſal. 

ee You certainly do not conſider what 
may be the conſequences,” exclaimed 
Chriſtina, taking her brother's hand; * we 
may perhaps repent.” | 

Peace!“ faid the Canon, irritated by 
this interruption, © it is now too late—1 
cannot recall the paſt the miſchief, if 


ſuch it may be termed, is already done.“ 


Albert's impatience to hear of his 
friends in Italy prevented him from ob- 


12 ſerving 
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ſerving this ſcene ; but Margarita Sed 
that the letter conveyed ſome unpleaſant 
intelligence, and having received no an- 
ſwer to her repeated inquisies, ſhe would 
have been really alarmed, had ſhe not 
perceived that the eyes of Bernardo were 
expreſſive of pleaſure. | 

Various were the emotions. of Albert 
as he read what related to himſelf and 
Margarita. At one moment he turned 
pale, and again his cheeks glowed with 
joy; but ſcarcely had he concluded the 
letter, when he yielded to the vildeſt 
tranſports of delight, and addreſſed Mar- 
garita in terms which were equally inex- 
plicable to her, with the occaſion of his 
joy. „ 

As the Canon beheld this ſcene, he 
ſeemed to be carried beyond all bourds 
of prucence.. 

| « Well, 


MARGARITA, 173 
« Well, my ſon,” he exclaimed, giving 
his hand to Albert, “ ſince my inadver- 
tency has ſo far diſcloſed my intentions, 
where is there need of any farther myſ- 
tery?“ : 
_ immediately he began to relate 
all that had paſſed on this ſubject between 
himſelf and his filter, diſcloſing the real 
purport of their viſit to Ermengarda. 
Vain were the exhortations of his pru- 
dent ſiſter; the Canon's good affections 
had ſurmounted every other conſidæration, 
nor did he even know that ſhe had 
ſpoken till he had revealed all his pur- 
_ poſes. 126 | 
The ſituation of Margarita was at chat 
moment truly diſtreſſing. Much as ſhe = 
loved and eſteemed Albert, ſhe feared 
that he might give a wrong conſtruction 
to the Canon's conduct, and that the ſim- 
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plicity and indiſcretion of her guardian 
might even caſt a ſhade upon her own 
reputation. The amiable and reſpectful 
behaviour of Albert ſoon, however, re- 
moved theſe momentary apprehenfions. 
For ſome time he appeared to be totally 
overcome with the exceſs of joy ; he re- 
clined his head againſt the fide of the 
coach, concealing his eyes with his hand, 


and Joſt in thought; from which he at 


length rouſed himſelf ſufficiently to ex- 
preſs, in the moſt lively terms, his ſenſe 


of thoſe obligations, of which he held 


himſelf unworthy, 

The ſincerity with which he ſpoke af- 
feed Chriitina, and the amiable qualities 
which he diſcloſed on this and every other 
occaſion, reconciled her, in a great meas 
ſure, to the future deſtination of Marga- 


rita; ſhe endeavoured to recover from 


her 


CT _———— 
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her late embarraſſment. The Canon con- 
verſed with gaiety, and the expreſſion 
of joy was ſoon reſtored to every coun- 
tenance but to that of Margarita, who 
alone remained ſilent and thoughtful. 

When they reached the manſion of 
Ermengarda, ſne withdrew from her com- 
panions to re gain the tranquillity of her 
mind, and to reflect on the late ſcene. 

The Canon and his family remained at 
Ermengarda during the whole of that 
day, a greater part of which Bernardo 
employed in planning the improvements 
and decorations of the manſion, not for- 
getting to conſult Francis, whoſe atten- 


tions were directed towards comfort 


and frugality: nor was Chriſtina defective 


on her part; ſhe had reſolved to renew 
the venerable furniture, and not to diſ- 
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grace the Gothic walls by hangings of 
the modern taſte. 

At the upper end of the hall, wi by 
| ſeveral ſteps, was a parlour of about 
twenty feet in length; the walls were 
hung with tapeſtry, which repreſented 
the ſhadowy receſſes of a foreſt, among 
whoſe leafy boughs the timid hind erected 
her dainty head. | : 

The apartment was terminated at either 
end by a narrow window of rude ma- 
ſonry ; from one of which were ſeen the 
woods, as they aroſe above the houſe, 
forming a ſhelter from the northern blaſt. 
Amid theſe, alchough half concealed by 
trees, appeared the cliff with it's marble 
croſs; from the other was deſcried the 
hamlet in the depths of the vale. 

To this parlour Margarita had retired. 


She here hoped to remain unobſerved ; 
| ſhe 
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ſhe contemplated in filence each beauti- 
ful object which preſented itſelf to her 
view, and her ear was ſoothed by the low 
murmurs of a diſtant waterfall. 

The mind in early youth! 18 retentive 
only of pleaſing images; at that bliſsful | 
period of life, painful ſenſations require 
a frequent repetition to make a deep im- 
Ppreſſion. Margarita had ſoon forgotten 
thoſe circumſtances which had rendered 
the late ſcene unpleaſant to. her, while 
ſhe remembered, with gratitude and de- 
light, the ſolicitude of the Canon to pro- 
mote her happineſs, and the delicate yet 
affectionate behaviour of Albert. She 
reſolved i in every action to be guided by 
her ſage and venerable friends, and her 
mind was free from every other care 
Concerning the future, than a wiſh to 
merit their kindneſs. 
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While ſhe ſtill indulged this train of 


thought, Albert entered the room. She 


would have withdrawn; but gently de- 


| taining her, he uſed his utmoſt efforts to 


reſtore that tranquility with which they 
had hitherto converſed. The gentleneſs 
and prudence of his addreſs at length 
prevailed ; ſhe ſoon became compoſed ; 


and while they remained at Ermengarda, 


he took no other means of expreſſing his 


gratitude than by paying every attention 
to the friends of Margarita, and conſult- 


ing their approbation in every word and 
action. | 


CHAP. 


CHAP. VII. 


ON their return to the Canonry, Chriſ- 
tina availed herſelf of the firſt opportu- 
nity of explaining to Margarita the events 
which had taken place in the morning. 
She repreſented to her, that no promiſe 
had been made on her part, that 1t was 
ſtill in her power to retract all that had 
been done, and pointed out every objec- 
tion, which her prudence ſuggeſted, to the 


propoſed connexion. 
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To theſe Margarita made no other 
reply, than that ſhe would be wholly 
guided by that ſuperior judgment which 
had hitherto ſecured her happineſs. 

« My beloved child,” faid Chriſtina, 
as ſhe embraced her, © during the years 
of your childhood, I required a blind ſub- 
miſſion to my will, as the only means of 


promoting your welfare; but I now con- 


ſider you as arrived at an age in which 
reaſon ought to have acquired a degree 
of vigour, which ſhould in ſome degree 
enable you to judge for yourſelf.? 

« I am ſenſible,” ſhe replied, « that 
ſuch ought to have been the fruits of the 
excellent inſtructions which have been 
| beſtowed upon me; but I confeſs, that in 
this caſe my reaſon is ſo weak, and my 

judgment ſo eaſily biaſed, that I am unfit 
to decide for myſelf,” 


From 
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From this converſation Chriſtina diſ- 
covered all that paſſed within the breaſt 
of her adopted daughter, to whom ſhe 
perceived that Albert was far from being 
an object of indifference ; and while ſhe 
_ revered the virtue of Margarita, which had 
taught her to miſtruſt the dictates of her 
own heart, ſhe became earneſtly ſolicitous 
to direct that authority, with which ſne 
was inveſted, to the promotion of her 
happineſs. 

The numerous excellencies of Albert, 
which daily became more apparent his 
earneſt pleadings, together with thoſe of 
Bernardo, and the ſingularly precarious 
ſituation of Margarita, at length prevailed 
in favour of the propoſed plan, to which 
Chriſtina finally gave her conſent. 

The little party often reſorted to Er- 
mengarda, and ſpent many weeks there 


in 
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in the enjoyment of a degree of happi- | 
neſs rarely taſted in this ſtate of exiſt- 
\ ence. The decoration of the manſion was 
already completed. It's antique turrets 
were dreſſed with the gadding woodbine, 
and the roſe and jeſſamine bloomed upon 
the lawn; and the moſs- grown caverns of 
the waterfall, dark with the ſhade of the 
impending yew, were ſeen through an 
opening formed in the woods. 

In this ſweet retreat, breathing his na- 
tive air, Canon Bernardo ſeemed to be- 
come young again. The noble images 
which Nature preſented to his view, in- 
vigorated his imagination ; and his con- 
verſation loſt none of it's charms from 
the degree of romantic enthuſiaſm with 
which it was ſometimes tinctured. 

Day after day rolled away, varied by 


innocent and improving occupations. In 


the 
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the deep ſhade of ſome ſequeſtered glade, 
the Canon reclining upon the moſſy 
bank, would liſten to Albert as he read 
the legends of ancient days, or accompa- 
nied Margarita with his voice When ſne 
played upon the lute. | 
Bernardo was peculiarly fond of ſacred 
muſic; it elevated him, he ſaid, above 
this world, and ſeemed to give him a 
foretaſte of the immortal joys of a future 
ſtate. He heard with tranſport the hymn 
to the Holy Virgin ; and the tear would 
gliſten in his eye when Margarita, in ſoft 
and melancholy ſtrains, recorded the death 
of ſome holy martyr. 
Several months had already apfel, 
and the day approached on which Mar- 
garita was to beſtow her hand upon Albert. 
A ſerene and delightful evening had ſuc- 
ceeded the ppm heats of a ſultry , 


noon, 


6 
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noon, and the ſun, declining behind the 
| weſtern hill, caſt a long train of golden 
light on the woody vale. Albert and 
Margarita had prolonged their walk be- 
yond it's uſual limits; as they returned to 
the manſion, Albert expatiated on the 
happineſs of his preſent ſituation, and in- 
dulged the moſt enchanting dreams of 
future bliſs, promiſing himſelf a long 
ſeries of years, which he ſhould paſs in 
that delightful retreat, with his lovely 
companion. | 5 


His gaiety, inſtead of enlivening Mar- 


* 7 } garits, inſpired her with a diſtruſt of the 


hopes which he expreſſed. 
«You appear thoughtful,” ſaid Albert, 
while he gazed with affectionate ſolici- 
tude upon her; „alas! I fear you are 
not happy; in the name of Heaven, tell 
me what you wiſh, and I will endeavour 
tO 


7 


MARGARITA —I8s 
to obtain it, although my peace, or even 
my life ſhould be the forfeiture,” ?“ 

I have never doubted your generoſity, 
Albert,” ſhe replied ; © you are capable 
of facrificing life itſelf in the ſervice of 
thoſe you love; will you then, for Mar- 
garita's ſake, reſtrain thoſe hopes which 
may never be fatisfied ? Theſe ſcenes 
of felicity, which you have depicted in 
ſuch glowing colours, may at once fade 
from your view.” 

« Wherefore,” ſaid Albert, while a 

| ſudden glow ſuffuſed his cheek, © ſhould 
Margarita indulge theſe * fore- 
bodings?“ 

©] may be miſtaken in my judgment,” 
ſhe replied ; * but I have always withed 
to maintain that tranquillity of mind which 
would enable me to ſupport with firm- 
nels the viciſſitudes of life,” 

«And 
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« And by theſe preparations,“ ſaid 
Albert, © render yourſelf miſerable when 
in the moſt proſperous circumſtances.” --, 

„By a habit of reflection, returned 

Margarita, © we ſoften the inequalities 
of life; we are neither depreſſed by ad- 
verſity, nor elated by proſperity.” 
"op or what evil,” exclaimed Albert, 
& would you prepare me? I would en- 
dure every affliction without a murmur, 
but a ſeparation from my Margarita.“ 

They had already reached the manſon, a 
and Margarita, who perceived that, from 
the heights of gaiety, he was become de- 
jected and ſilent, invited him to her own 
apartment, where, giving him her hand, 
ſhe entreated him to think no more of e 
what was paſt, and taking her Jute, ſe 
ſung to him a little Italian ballad, which 


pee uliarly | 
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peculiarly delighted him, . having 
heard it in early youth. 

The ſong, according to ancient record, 
was compoſed by Adelaide, the widow 
of the. unfortunate Lotharius, when con- 
fined in the caſtle of Garda, The pathetic 
ſtrain entirely diverted the attention of 
Albert from the preſent ſcene, and when 
Margarita ceaſed to ſing— | 

ce Never,” he ſaid, * ſhall I forget the 
day when I firſt heard this ſimple ditty ! 

„The Marquis Ulderic,” he conti- 
nued, « poſſeſſes a caſtle in the north, 
ſituated in a wild and uncultivated tract 
of country, and little calculated for the 
reſidence of thoſe who love the onieties 
and ſplendours of a public life. In this 
caſtle the young Marquis and myſelf 
were frequently left under the protection 
of the ſage Ernulphus for the ſpace of 


many 
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many months ; thoſe days I have often 
conſidered as ſome of the happieſt of my 
life. | 

c One evening our tutor had taken us 
upon the ramparts of the caſtle, where, 
as he held our little hands within his, he 
recited to us ſome of thoſe paſſages of 
hiſtory, moſt calculated to improve and 
amuſe us. 5 

« We were ſo intereſted in his diſ- 
courſe, that we continued to walk upon 
the ramparts till the ſun was ſet, and the 
ſhades of ,evening began to obſcure the 
landſcape. We were already prepared to 
retire to reſt, when we heard ſoft and 
melodious ſtrains wafted in the breeze 
but ſo faint and indiſtinct was the ſound, 
that we imagined it might poſſibly be oc- 
caſioned by the wind ſighing amid the 


trees of the adjacent foreſt, We liſtened 
till 
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till the low murmurs died away on the 
ear. Our tutor advanced to the edge of 
the ramparts, and leaning over the pa- 
rapet, endeavoured again to catch the 
ſound, 

«© When we fond that all was ſilent, 
we deſcended into a court on that fide 
of the caſtle, from which it had ſeemed 


to proceed ; ; here we again heard the ſaine 


notes more diſtinctly. 


« Ernulphus ſtood for a length of time 
with his arms folde.], and his countenance 
expreſſive of the utmoſt aſtoniſhment. — 

That air,” he faid, 1 remember to 
have heard the peaſants ing on the DIRE 
of the Lake of Garda.” — 


« Tt cannot be any of the domeſtics,” 


faid Henry, © who ſing ſo melodiouſly 


the ſongs or a foreign country, ſince there 


5 are 
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are none in the caſtle but the r 
of the neighbouring peaſantry.“ 
«] had been that day — 5 ie 


of thoſe innocent fictions of romance, the 
delight of every youthful mind; a kind 
of wild enthuſiaſm ſeized me at that mo- 
ment—in my hand I graſped a little ſtick, 
which I waved in the air. 
«Tis ſome unfortunate perſon in cap- 
tivity !” I exclaimed; “ will diſcover and 
releaſe her. Follow me,” ſaid I to my 
friend, and we both ruſhed out of the 
gates, and ran along the terrace which 
ſurrounded the caſtle. | 
I remember that 1 felt myſelf diſap- 
pointed not to find ſome captive Princeſs 
with a coronet on her head, enchained to 
one of the trees of the foreſt, and lament- 


ing her woeful lot in harmonious numbers! 
cc A 


cc A ſummons from our tutor to retire 


to bed, compelled us to relinquiſh our 


purſuit of this imaginary lady; but this 


adventure made ſo deep an impreſſion 
upon my mind, that I from that time ap- 
plied myſelf to the ſtudy of muſic, and 
procured from Italy my favourite ſong.” — 

Margarita ſmiled at the ſimple tale, 
and heroic ſpirit of the young Albert; and, 


as the evening was far ſpent, replaced 


her lute, and returned to the Canon and 


_ Chriſtina. * ; 
When Margarita withdrew to her cham- 


ber, which a hanging of arras only ſepa- 


rated from that apartment in which ſhe 
had received Albert, her mind was op- 
preſſed with a degree of melancholy, for 
which ſhe could not aſſign any particular 
cauſe. She opened the caſement, and 


remained for ſome moments contempla- 


ting, 
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ting, in penſive ſilence, the ſcene which 
there preſented itſelf to her view. Be- 
neath her window was a graſſy ſlope, 
where various tall trees, which were ſcat- 
tered here and there, formed a delightful 
ſhade from the heats of noon. One ſide 
of this ſlope, as far as the eye could pene- 
trate, the decreaſing twilight was bounded 
by the ruins of the ancient part of the 
manſion, little of which remained but a 
few rugged walls and ſhapeleſs maſſes of 
ſtone, now almoſt overgrown with moſs 
and wild plants; the diſtant hills in the 
horizon had long faded from the view, 
and the little village, in the vale below, 
was now no more ſeen. 

The murmurs of the caſcade as it fell 
from rock to rock, and the ruſtling of 
the trees amid the leafy woods, were the 
only ſounds which ſtole through the air, 

RE» till 
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till at length that of a light eps was heard 


in the apartment. 

Margarita ſtarted, and turning n 
round, ſhe beheld her little fxvourite dog 
fawning at her feet. It's preſence renewed 
the remembrance of that day when ſhe 
had received it from the hand of Albert, 
and ſo much was her heart ſoftened by 
her late converſation with it's beloved 
maſter, that the tear trembled in her eye, 
and fell upon it's downy coat. 


There are moments, and theſe ſome- 


times recur at the very time when the 


gifts of Fortune are beſtowed with the 


moſt liberal hand, in which the mind is 


capable of receiving only painful impreſ- 


ſions, and when every object aſſumes an 


awful and portentous aſpect. Such was 
the ſtate of Margarita at that period; 
and her imagination was ſo diſturbed, 


eee, that 


, 
\ 


— 
* 


* 4 


——ͤ— . —ßß — —— — 


FA * a — — — —— — — — 
1 
0 9 


niſhed from her view, till once more 
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that ſhe ou ſhe beheld moving 
figures in the ſhade of the trees which 


paved in the wind: but ſhe endeavoured 
to calm her agitated ſpirits, to baniſh 


every painful thought, and to reſign her 
cares to the great Diſpoſer of all events. 
She would probably have ſoon reco- 
vered her wonted tranquillity, when 
again ſhe thought ſhe ſaw a ſhadowy 
form paſſing amid the trees, which ſoon 


diſappeared beyond a door-way in the 


ruins. For ſome moments ſhe continued 


to gaze upon the ſpot where it had va- 


beginning to queſtion the ſuggeſtions of 


a youthful fancy, ſhe withdrew from the 


window, and, having implored the pro- 


tection of Heaven, repoſed her head upon 


her pillow, and ſoon ſunk to ſleep. 


It 
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It was paſt midnight when ſhe was 
ſuddenly diſturbed by the fuking of her 
dog: ſhe aroſe with trepidation from 


her pillow ; ſhe gazed eagerly around, but 


her chamber was totally dark. When 


| the had filenced her little guard, ſhe liſ- 
tened, yet in, yain; for the ſounds which 


had excited his fears. Nothing was heard 


but the wind, which ſhook the lattice ; 
and during the remainder of the night no 
other event took place which could re- 


new her terrors. 


As ſoon as the morning began to dawn, 


; ſhe aroſe, and, after her accuſtomed de- 
n. elevated the tapeſtryss hoping to 


diſpel the gloomy images which ſtill 
clouded her mind, by * her uſual 

occupations. : 
In the outer apartment every thing 
ſeemed to be in the ſame ſtate in which 
K 2 ſhe 
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ſhe had left it on the preceding night; the 


book which contained the ſong of the 

Lady Adelaide, | lay uncloſed upon the 

table. ; 
Margarita opened the caſement to re- 


ceive the morning air, which ſeemed to 


revive her drooping ſpirits; every leaf 


and every bloſſom gliſtened with re- 


freſhing dews. The vapours of night, 
which the riſing ſun had not as yet diſ- 
pelled, hung like clouds upon the dark 


grove, high above which appeared the 


cliff of Ermengarda. 


She raiſed her eyes to heaven in ſilent EN 
adoration. . A view of the mighty works 
of Nature, and the gifts which the Author 
of it has laviſhly beſtowed upon his e 


dren, inſpired her with the nobleſt ſenti- 


ments of gratitude, and for a moment 
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removed every anxious thought reſpect- 
ing her own fate. 

But ſhort indeed were theſe n 
As ſhe turned from the window, and caſt 
her eyes upon the muſic-book, ſhe, per- 
ceived ſeveral words, which had been 

recently written, in large characters, upon 
the margin. She ſhrunk back; the colour 
had vaniſhed from her cheek : — theſe 
words were traced, by ſome unknown 
hand, — their import was terrible 
Margarita, beware by marriage is 
_ forbidden t'— 

This awful ſentence confirmed every 
ſuſpicion of the laſt night: the myſte- 
rious gloom which, involved the paſt, 
filled her nind wich dreadful forebodings 
ol future evils. 

- Who ſhall preſume,” ſhe willy ex- 
claimed, to controul my actions? Shall 


3. 5 
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any others than the guardians of my youth 
be the directors of my conduct? Yet 


how ſhall I reſiſt the influence of a myſ- 
terious power, operating concealed 


agents Adieu, then, to that tranquillity | 


I have hitherto enjoyed!” ſhe added, as 


ſhe cloſed the fatal book, and funk back 
upon her chair; © to thy "mercy, Oh 


holy Heaven, I reſign myſelf!” 


The extreme paleneſs of her counte- 


nance, and the affrighted wildneſs of her 


air, inſpired Chriſtina, who ſoon afterwards .. 


entered her apartment with the moſt 
dreadful apprehenſions. To all her in- 


quiries Margarita, however, made no reply 


otherwiſe than by tears and other expreſ- 


ſions of grief and diſmay. | | 

While life is ſpared me,” ſhe ex- 
claimed, as ſhe preſſed the hand of her 
protectreſs within her's, «I ſhall continue 


2 * a . 
5 to 


95 


5 


3 


MARGARITA. -, 99 


to love and revere you, and to > regret 


thoſe bliſsful days, when I conſidered you 
as the ſole directreſs of my fate. Lou 


were the bleſſed promoter, by the favour 

| of Heaven, of my happineſs ; you Toved 
me with a more than parental affection; ; 
and when torn from you, I ſhall en 
become an orphan.” 


While ſhe ſpoke, ſhe concealed her 


face with her hand, and ſo exceſſive was 
her agitat ion, that it was long before ſhe 
Was ſufficiently compoſed to relate, with 
any accuracy, the events which had re- 
cently taken place. 

In vain did Chriſtina endeavour to 
conceal her emotions during the recital ; 


ſhe deſired to ſee the book, wiſhing, if 
poſſible, to diſcoyer the author of the 


alarming ſentence; but as the read. the 


characters, ſhe found herſelf more per- 
x 4 plexegy 4 
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plexed, and wholly. incapable of giving 


Margarita that conſolation which her cir- 


cumſtances required. 
The hour of breakfaſt at . ap- 
proached; Chriſtina left Margarita, and 


deſcended into the parlour, where her ap- 


pearance inſtantly excited the alarms of 
the Canon and Albert. | 
When informed of what had happened, 


the Canon remained filent and dejected; 


while Albert, ſpringing from his chair, 
traverſed the apartment in the utmoſt 
diſorder. 

ce Tis no more,” he exclaimetl, after a 
momentary pauſe, © than an artifice of 
the Prince del Caſtel Nuovo! Does he 
ſuppoſe that I cannot penetrate his baſe 
deſigns? We will defeat his vain efforts. 
Let us haſten the day of our marriage; 


and when Margarita is once under my 


protection, 


* £7 


during the courſe of that day. 
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: protection, I will defy the While world 
in her „ 


TI his propoſition ſeemed inſtantly to 


| exhilarate/ the cr ſpirits of the 
Canon; he yielded to Albert” s perſuaſions, 
and determined to leave Ermengarda 


8 


Chriſtina Was irreſolute, and unable to 


form any deciſive judgment; ſhe dreaded 
Albert's impetuoſity, and yet preſumed 
not to impede the completion of his 


project. * 


3 


Albert employed the interval previous 


to their departure, in fruitleſs efforts to 


E ö 
conſole his beloved Margarita. He de- 


clared his perſuaſion that her terrors were 


occaſioned by an artifice of the Prince, 


who knew that her ſituation made her 


peculiarly liable to receive impreſſions of 


fear, 


+ , « Alas 6 
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* . * ſhe feplicd, © why ſhould 1 


preſume that the Prince intereſts himſelf a 


. © 


in my fate, _—_— leſs that he could ſtoop 
to an act ſo ba | 


* 


TY 


He has $. you, returned Albert, 
« and his character will Juſtify all my ſuſ- 5 
picions .“. , 

The ſmiles, the entreaties; the engaging 
air. and affection of this amiable youth 
were ine ffectual to conſole Margarita; 
they only ſeemed to aggravate her grief, 
by impreſſingyher with a deeper ſenſe of 
the loſs ſhe might ſuſtain in him. TT 


* 
* ; 
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CHAP. VIIk 4 Ft | 


BEFORE mid-day the Canon and Ris 


family 2 Ermengarda. Bernardo had 
reſolved that the marriage cere mony 


mould be privately performed before the 


concluſion of two days; and Alb*rt, who 


confided in his own exertions, ny little 


| anxiety with reſpect to the late alarming 


circumſtance, and could he have ſcen his 


friends equally free from care, his tran- 


quillity would have been undiſturbed : but 
every proſpeſt of happineſs had faded 


K 6 ; from 
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from the view of Margarita. As the coach 
deſcended into the vale, as ſhe "caſt her 
fad and farewell. glance on the ivyed 
walls of the venerable manſion, on the | 
lawn embelliſhed by the labours of the 
Canon, and the majeſtic grove, whoſe _ 
waving ſhades had olten afforded her a 
ſweet retreat, the tear trembled in her 


eye, and every effort to conceal her * 


proved fruitleſs. 
Towards the cloſe of the day, the 
change of ſcene, added to her owh exer- 


tions, at length conſpired to rentler her 
more tranquil. | 


. 


In the evening, as ſhe natal with her 
friends in the garden of the Canonry, 
Bernardo endeavoured to change the 
object of her thoughts, by recounting, 
with his uſual animation, ſome of the 
events of his younger days. A long in- 


tereourſe 
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tercourſe with the world had not darkened Rn 
his views of human nature; he depicted * 
mankind rather ſuch as it ought to be, 


than as it really was. 


The day was cloſed with prayers, and 


a hymn to the Holy Virgin; and Mar- 
garita, having received the bleſſings of her 
adopted parents, retired to her chamber, 
where every anxious thought was ſoon 
forgotten in a ſweet and refreſhing ſleep. 
On the following day ſeveral -of the 


Canon's venerable friends dined with 


him, among whom was the Archbiſhop 
of Vienna, who, although far advanced 
in years, poſſeſſed, that cheerfulneſs 
which a confidence in Heaven only can 
inſpire. At dinner he placed nimſelf 
between Albert and Margarita, the latter 
of whom he had known from her infancy. 


He gazed upon them with paternal af- 


4 fection, 
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f and when the domeſtics had with- T 


15 


3 drawn, de laid his hands upon their heads, 


and gave them his moſt ſolemn benedic- 
tion. 


“ know that you are deſtined for 
each other, my beloved children,“ he 
ſaid, “and I pray that your attachment 
may be a ſource of mutual happineſs; but 
be not too ſecure, nor think that thoſe 
bright proſpects which unfold themſelves 


to your view, may ne ver be overcaſt. 


In your fituation particularly, my 
fon, you are expoſed to danger. Vice, 
the deſtroyer of all happineſs, lurks within. 
the breaſt, and, when leaſt ſuſpected, 


frequently proves moſt deſtructive. Many 
of us are capable of heroic acts of virtue, 
but how few can reſiſt the perpetual and 
inſidious attacks of paſſion!” 


At 


by 
y 


lowed her with his 41 10 the door of 


* * 
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At the hour of veſpers Margarita re- 
tired from the company to perform her 
uſual devotions i in che cathedral. Albert, 


jon, fol- 


the library, and would willingly have + 
made ſome excuſe to leave his . and 


accompany her. 


of - 2 


As ſhe traverſed the area, * ear was 


5 ſoothed by the ſoft notes of the organ 


undulating 1 in the breeze; the weſtern ſun 


| ſhedit's mellow tints on the majeſtic edi- 
fice, and it's golden beams were reflected | 


from the ſtoried windows. 


Margarita, kneeling before the high 


altar, and rapt in prayer, remained in the 
cathedral till the increaſing gloom re- 
minded her of the hour. She aroſe, and, 


looking around, perceived that ſhe was 


quite alone. No human ſtep interrupted 
Ns 3 the 
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the awful ſilence. She ſlowly traverſed 
the ſhadowy aiſles, and deſcended into the 


: cloiſters As ſhe trod theſe arched and 
ſilent avenues, and marked on either ſide 5 


the crumbling monuments of the de- 


parted, a ſudden terror invaded her mind; 


ſhe pauſed :—the inyſterious words, with 
which the had been recently ſo alarmed, 
ruſhed upon her memory.—She trem- 
bled for a moment ſhe was unable to 
proceed ;—ſhe reſted againſt the ſtone 


frame of a window, and burſt into tears. 


At that inſtant ſne heard a voice, 


which ſeemed to iſſue from amid the 


tombs. She ſtarted—ſhe gazed eagerly 


around—her trembling hands were preſſed 


to her beating heart. No figure appeared 


in the cloiſters but that of a venerable 


Munk, deſcending 1 into the area, dimly 
ſeen amid the gloom. A deep and awful 
| 1 voice 


** 


* 


4 


MARGARITA. _ "2008 


voice frond where the cluſtered pillars 
| Galt a ſhade impenetrable t to the human 
eye, was now diſtinctly heard to utter 
theſe words—< Margarita, beware! 
Her face was for a moment concealed 
by her united hands, and again ſhe wildly 
- gazed around ; but no other object pre- 
ſented itſelf to her view than the bat 
heavily flicting amid the ſtone arches, 
The voice again faid, Margarita, be- 
awarer- 
Conſcious innocence was at that mo- 
ment her only ſupport. Her eyes were 
elevated to heaven, and again directed to 
that ſide from whence the voice pro- 
ceeded. , 


c Ceaſe to harrow up my ſoul,” ſhe 


_ exclaimed, in a firm tone; © whoever thou 
art, diſcloſe thyſelf; explain thy dreadful 
words, 
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words, and if Heaven demands the facri- 
fice, I renounce Albert for ever!” ; 
 &« Thy marriage js \ forbidden 48 repeated 
the voice. "= | 
Margarita, wild with t terror, again in- 
treated an explanation; her claſped hands 
were raiſed to heaven, and her voice was 
low and diſturbed ;, a deep ſigh ſeemed 
to proceed from amid the pillars. She 
could no longer reftrain herſelf ; ſhe tra- 


verſed the cloiſters with precipitation, 


and, bringing forwards, fulbed. into the 


area. 

Scarcely had ſhe + * own 
apartment, when ſhe ſunk on a chair in 
a ſtate of inſenſibility, from which ſhe 
recovered only to a confuſed and indiſ- 
tinct recollection of the paſt. | 

She ſtarted at the voice of the ſervant 


ho came to call u her to ſupper, and had 


25 2 ſcarcely 
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ſearcely ſufficient compli to erbüle 


herſelf from appearing before the friends 


of the Canon, who were not departed. 
When left alone, ſhe threw herſelf again 
upon a chair, and remained wholly ab- 
ſorbed in thought. Her mind received 
additional gloom from the venerable 
images which preſented themſelves be- 
fore the windows of her apartment—the 
ſacred towers of the convent, dark with 
the ſhades of evening, and the cypreſs 
' elevating it's ſpiry head above the walls 
of the Benedictine monaſtery, 


The laſt ſtreaks of light had faded 


| from the duſky ſky, when the ſtep of 


Albert was heard upon the ſtairs. She 
haſtily wiped away the tear which be- 


dewed her cheek, and advanced to meet 
him at the door of her apartment, re- 


As not to diſturb that tranquillity 
which 


1 
Y 


F - * 
* * 


which be ſeemed at . to enjoy, by 
diſcloſing what ſhe had a in the 


1 | cathedral. 


As . elevated his taper to her 
pale yet lovely countenance, he kindly 
reproved her for diſturbing herſelf with 
the apprehenſions of imaginary dangers. 

While aſſured of each other's affec- 


tion,” he ſaid, © whom ſhall we fear? 


My life ſhall be devoted to your ſervice, 
and the promotion of your happineſs.” 
When Chriſtina and the Canon retired 
to their reſpective apartments, they found 
Albert full converſing with Margarita. 
Bernardo gave them his bleſſing, and 
admoniſhed them of the lateneſs of the 


hour. 


Albert, Ros ver. unmindful of this Ns 


timation, would willingly have protracted 


his — till che dawn of day; but 


Margarita, 
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» Mirgaticng warned by the tolling of the 
midnight bell, conducted him, ſtill re- 
i luctant, into the hall, and opening the 
door which leads into the area, We 
muſt once more part, ”” ſhe ſaid, with an 
aſſumed . 5 may Heaven bleſs 
you! by : 
8 Tomorrow, bele vel Margarita, he 

replied, & at an early hour, I ſhall hope 
to ſee you again; when I truſt that every 
expreſſion of ſorrow will be baniſhed 
"8 from thoſe lovely features.” 
'In uttering theſe words he cloſed the 
door after him. She liſtened to his ſtep 
upon the pavement, till it was no longer 
heard, and returned, filent and dejected, 
towards her own apartment. 5 

In the meantime Chriſtina, anxious for 
the welfare of Margarita, had been unable 


to compoſe herſcif to ſleep, It had been 
her 
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her wiſh to have ſome ſerious converſa- * 


tion with her that night; but finding her- 

ſelf irgeſolute, and incapable of giving 
her any advice, ie 0 > declings the 
interview. 


& 


Various i ** uneaſy choughts 
occupied thoſe hours which ought to 
have been devoted to e and as ſoon 

as the morning began to appear, ſhe 
aroſe, and being haſtily dreſſed, uncloſed | 

the door of Margarita's chamber, with 

the intention of watching beſide the be- 

loved object of all her Cares tl ſhe ſhould - - : 
awake. | 

The curtains were drawn and they - 
bed, and a total filence reigned through- 
out the apartment. p She approached the 
bed with cautious ſteps, and ſlowly ele- 

vated the hangings ; but inſtantly her 
| band fell, ſne ſhrunk back, and her limbs 
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5 were e pierced with a deadly cold——Mar- 
garita was not there !—It was apparent 
that ſhe had not flept there that night. 
For ſome moments Chriſtina ſtood fixed 
in aſtoniſhment, A ſecond time ſhe 
raiſed the curtain, but to receive a4 5 
confirmation of the event ſhe moſt | 
dreaded. 8 7 
Grief and horror deprived her of hr . 
power of utterance ; the darling name 
of Margarita trembled on her lips, and I 
ſhe fell with her face upon the bedin a 
: ſtate of in{enfibility, 
When ſhe recovered herſelf ſufficiently 
Ts 73 to call upon her loſt child, a ſcene of the 
1 wildeſt confuſion ſucceeded. She was. 
© ſoon ' ſurrounded by all the domeſtics, 


of whom ſhe vainly inquired the tate of 
Margarita. 
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The grief was now become univerſal, 
and the ſervants lamented their beloved 
young lady as loſt for ever. 

The faithful Francis, with ſome of his 
companions, explored the garden, the 
area, and the cloiſters, with the fruitleſs | 
hope of meeting with ſomewhat which 
might lead to a diſcovery. 

But the ſilence of night ſtill reigned 
throughout the city, and no traces could 
be found which might. lp to the retreat 
of Margarita, 

At length Francis ' OPEN to the 
Canonry, at the door of which he met his 
beloved maſter, who ititreated an expla- 
nation of the ſudden Marm. Francis would | 
willingly hae concealed the dreadful | 
truth from the Canon, but he knew that 


it was impracticable. 


Bernardo 
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Bernardo received this information with 
a degree of fortitude, which diſcloſed his 
pious ſubmiſſion to the will of Heaven. 
But the loſs of his adopted daughter, and 
the deſtruction of thoſe hopes which he 
had long ſo fondly cheriſhed, was a blow 
which, at his advanced period of life, it 
was feared he would never recover. 

While Francis diſpatched his compa- 
nions into various diſtricts of the city, 
and himſelf went to demand the advice 
and aſſiſtance of the magiſtrates to reſcue 
his young lady, the Canon withdrew to 
his ſiſter's apartment, and ſeating himſelf 
beſide the bed, on which ſhe had been 
laid, remained n and ee with 
ſorrow. : 2408 

The whole city of Vienna was ſoon 
agitated by the report of the wonderful 
tale; and all who had ever known, or 
vous I. L = 
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ſeen Margarita, offered their ſervices in 
attempting to diſcover and puniſh thoſe 
who were the cauſe of her diſtreſs. 
When Albert arrived at the Canonry, 
he ſeemed to be 1n a ſtate almoſt amount- 
ing to madneſs. He loudly accuſed the 
Prince del Caſtel Nuovo as the author 
of his misfortunes; he' ruſhed into the 


chamber of Chriſtina, and demanded im- 
petuouſly every circumſtance relating to 
the dreadful loſs he had ſuſtained. In 


every incident, he imagined that he ſaw 


a confirmation of his ſuſpicions, and left 
the Canonry vowing he would be re- 
venged on the Duke, and reſcue Marga- 
rita. Chriſtina remained during that day 
in the moſt deplorable ſtate, falling, at 
intervals, into ſtrong fits, and again wildly 
calling upon her loſt child, 


Towards 
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Towards the cloſe of the day, many of 
thoſe who had endeavoured to diſcover 
the perſecutors of Margarita, returned 
for farther directions; but few entertained 
any hopes of ſucceſs. 
Such was the anxiety. of Bernardo for 
the fate of his child, that he reſolved to 
go to the Palace of Ormund, to aſſure 
himſelf whether the Prince, whom every 
one charged with this baſe act, was ſtill 
in Italy. He had already ordered prepa- 
rations to be made for the undertaking, 
when his friends, among whom was the 
venerable Archbiſhop, inſiſted upon his 
relinquiſhing it. ad. $6 
On the following day Francis returned, 
diſpirited and without hope. | W 
Weeks, and even months had elapſed, 


but no information was received of Mar- 
L 2 garita ; 
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garita ; and Albert had not made any 
diſcoveries which could juſtify his ſuſpi- 
cions of the Prince, who had been in 
Italy during che whole tranſaction. 

The Canon and Chriſtina ſummoned 

all their fortitude to endure this dreadful 

trial. The health of Bernardo began 
viſibly to decline. He who had been 

lately gay, and, comparatively, active, 
was now ſcarcely able to reach the cathe- 
dral when aſſiſted by Francis. His fa- 
vourite occupations had loſt their charms, 
his beloved Ermengarda was viſited no 
more; his eyes, once beaming with the 
ſſmiles of benevolence, were now fre- 
quently filled with tears; yet he was never 
ard to repine. N 

« If the decrees of Heaven are accom- 
pliſhed,” he would ay, * am content. 
To 


_ 
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'To conſole her brother, Chriſtina con- . 
ccaled the anguiſh of her heart by an 
apparent cheerfulneſs ; yet, when alone, 
| ſhe never ceaſed to deplore the fate of 
Margarita, and to recommend her to. 
Heaven in her prayers. She would often 
careſs her little favourite dog, and weep 
over it in remembrance of 1 it N beloved 
miſtreſs. ONE 
| Letters were in 1 the meantime received 
from the young Marquis Ulderic, who 
having lately paſſed ſome time with the 
Prince del Caſtel Nuovo at Rome, had 
proceeded with Ernulphus Geſſner into 
the kingdom of Naples, and was hi- 
therto entirely ignorant of the dreadful 
change which had taken place at 
Canonry, | - 0 
7 Albert continued his fruitleſs ſearch till. 
he received a command to join his regi- - 
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ment, which was ſuddenly called from 

Vienna, and was compelled to bid a ſad 

adieu to his venerable friends, and thoſe 
4 ſcenes, where firſt ' he had beheld Mar- 
ö wu 5 
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CHAP. IX. 


TIE ſummer was far advanced when 
Albert was conſtrained to relinquiſh every 
hope of diſcovering the retreat of Mar- 
garita. He had loſt much of his former 
animation, he became fond of retirement, 
and would ſometimes even negle& the 
duties of his ſtation to indulge his grief. 

When, accompanying his regiment, he 
left the gates of the city, and purſued the 
high road which leads to Malbern, he 


was oppreſſed with an unuſual degree of 


melancholy. The venerable image or 
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Canon Bernardo, from whom he had re- 
cently parted, was ſtill preſent to his ima- 
gination, as he had beheld him leaning 
upon his ſtaff, and ele vating his eyes to 
heaven in prayer for his adopted children, 
who were no longer ſpared to be the 
conſolation of his laſt hours. | 
The day already began to decline 
when the regiment arrived at Malbern, 
where it remained during thag night. As 
Albert entered the gates. of the inn, he 
was accoſted by ſeveral ſervants, whom 
he remembered to have ſeen in the train 
of the Prince del Caſtel Nuovo. Albert, 
who had always ſuſpected the Prince to 
be the occaſion of his preſent afflictions, 
demanded whether he was at Malbern, 
reſolving inſtantly to require ſatisfaction 
for the ſuppoſed injury; but when in- 
formed that the Prince was ſtill in Italy, 


and 


a 
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and that his ſiſter, with the Lady Frede- 

| rica, were at the inn, in their way to the 
northern territories of the Marquis Ulde- 
ric, he ſprung from his horſe, and with- 
drew from his companions to indulge in 
retirement his melancholy reflections. 
From theſe he was ſoon diſturbed by a 
meſſage from the Princeſs, who, having 
heard of his arrival, requeſted that he 
would permit her to ſee him. He obeyed 
the ſummons with reluctance ; . the name 
of Caſtel Nuovo was become odious 
to him, and the anger which the Duke 
had excited was for a moment extended 
to his ſiſter: one ſmile, however, of the 
lovely Claudia removed every doubt, it 
it. was poſſible he could have entertained 
any, that ſhe was a partaker in her bro- 


ther's guilt. 


L-5 « had 
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I had hoped,” ſhe ſaid, when he 
appeared, that it would not have been 
neceſſary to ſolicit the honour of your 
preſence; and yet,” ſhe added, caſting her 
eyes upon the ground, and heaving a ſigh, 
« it would be pardonable if the deep af- 

flictions which you have lately ſuſtained, 
| had obliterated the recollection of former 
friendſhips, | There was a time, Albert, 
when, you regarded Claudia and Frede- 
rica with the affection of a brother.” 
Albert coloured, and endeavoured to 
make ſome apology for his recent neg- 
lect; he confeſſed that his anxiety for 
Margarita had engroſſed every thought, 
and chat uncertainty concerning her fate 
had rendered him inſenſible to every en- 


joyment. 


e ſincerely deplore your misfortunes,” 
returned Claudia; „ the loſs you have 


ſuſtained 
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ſuſtained in the lovely Margarita is irre 
parable, ſince the beauties of her form 
ve re equalled only by thoſe of her mind. 
And yet,” ſhe added, © how is it poſſible 
to account for her ſudden departure from 
the Canonry, without throwing a ſhade 
upon a character which has been hitherto. 
irreproachable ?”” | 
Albert replied, with ſome warmth, 
that her ſuperiority to many of her ſex, 
in addition to her unprotected ſituation, 
expoſed her to dangers, from which they 
were free. | | 
Frederica, who had till this time re- 
mained filent, ſuddenly interrupted him, 
by declaring that he was deceived in the 
character of the lady whoſe loſs he de- 
plored; and concluded by uſing many 
arguments to prove that it was impoſſi- 
ble ſhe ſhould have been conveyed from 
e 6 
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the Canonry ſo ſilently as not to alarm ä 
her friends, had ſhe made any reſiſtance. 


The indignation of Albert could ſcarcely 
bear reſtraint; but he recollected that 
Frederica was the daughter of his bene- 
factor, and he defended the. injured ho- 


. nour of Margarita with a moderation of 


which he would have ſcarcely thought 
himſelf capable : but ſeeing that the 
Princefs and F rederica ſtill retained their 
former prejudices againſt her, he aſked 
them whom they fuſpected as partaker 


in her guilt. 


Do you accuſe your. brother?“ he 
ſaid, addrefling himſelf to Claudia. * Is 
it from the Prince that I muſt demand 
ſatisfaction for this injury? 

The anger which flaſhed in his coun- 


renance as he uttered theſe words, terri- 
fied the young ladies, and they uſed 
every 


* 


2 
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every means to clear the Prince of the 


= charge. 


Albert at length 16k them, {ill more 


diſſatisfied and uneaſy. After having 


ſpent a ſleepleſs night, he continued his 
route early on the following morning. 

His regiment, having paſſed through 
Prague and Dreſden, took it's courſe to- 
wards Leipfic, where it was to be ſta- 


tioned during the winter. In the mean- 


time his gay companions often amuſed. 


themſelves with the mournful air of 


Albert. Their pleaſantries were ill cal- 


culated to conſole or enliven him; he 
was ſometimes diſguſted, and ſometimes 
irritated by them; and the reſtraints to 
which he was ſubjected by his ſituation, 
became intolerable. 
They proceeded ſlowly, and a fort- 
night had elapſed fince they left Vienna 

| before 
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before they arrived at Leipſic. The city 


gates were thrown open to receive them. 
As they entered the great ſtreet in all the 
pomp of military grandeur, Albert, who 


would formerly have been the principal 


actor in the cheerful ſcene, alone ſeemed 
melancholy and dejected. He often ele- 
vated his eyes, with the vain hope of 
ſeeing Margarita among the ladies who 
appeared in the balconies, but he knew 
too- well the vanity of his expectations; 
and when arrived at the inn, he withdrew 
to a remote apartment, where, throwing 
himſelf on a chair, he remained with his 
arms folded, and his eyes fixed on the 
ground, | 104 

While he continued 1n this ſtate, the 


commanding officer, gently knocking at 


the door, intreated admiſſion. This gen- 
tleman, who had ſpent the greater part 
of 
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of his life in the army, and had merited, 
by his courage and prudence, the higheſt 
diſtinctions, had reſiſted every temptation 
to which his ſituation is expoſed, and 
retained the integrity of virtue in the 
moſt arduous circumſtances. He conſi- 
dered himſelf as the father of his infe- 
riors, and, as ſuch, he partook of every 
innocent amuſement of his children. He 
endeavoured, - by his example, to make 
virtue appear amiable in their eyes, and 
to render vice diſnonourable. His higheſt 
delight was to encourage the deſerving, 


to reclaim the profligate, and to reſtore 


the penitent to that place in his favour, 
which they had deſervedly forfeited. 

How often had he preſerved the miſ- 
guided youth by encouraging him to 
confeſs his faults, and extricated him 
from difficulties not only by his advice, 

«= but 
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but by every pecuniary aſſiſtance within 
his reach! It was now the wiſh of this 
excellent man to warn Albert of thoſe _ 
errors, which tended to make him an 
object of ridicule to his companions, and 
entirely uſcleſs in his profeſſion. | 


"A 


He aſſured him that he ſincerely de-- 


plored his misfortune, at the ſame time: 
repreſenting to him the weakneſs of be- 


traying tokens of grief to thoſe who were 


incapable of ſympathizing with him. 

« Fortitude,” he, continued, «has 
other ſcenes of action than the field of 
battle. It not only ſupports us on the 
moſt trying occaſions, but is frequently 5 

neceſſary in our daily intercourſe with 
our fellow-creatures, and enables us to 
bear, with tranquillity, the heavieſt cala · 
mities which may befall us. You, my 
ſon, Mave certainly been moſt ſeverely 
tried : 
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tried; but you will pardon me when I 
declare to you, that in thus yielding to 
de ſpondency, and neglecting the duties 
of your ſtation, you do not diſplay that 
ſtrength of mind which your un 

a ſoldier, requires. 

At the ſame time,” he added, per- 
ceiving that the countenance of Albert 
was expreſſive of ſhame and forrow, * do 
not miſunderſtand me, or think that 1 
would, condemn every kindly feeling as 
derogatory to the character of a warrior. 
Heroiſm does not require that we ſhould 


be incapable of them, but that we ſhould 


ſuppreſs them whenever they would in- 
fluence us to a& in oppoſition to our 

Let me adviſe you, my young 
| friend,” he added, as he took his hand, 


tc to aſſume an air -of greater tranquillity, 
and. 
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and to partake of the innocent amuſe- 
ments of your companions. 1 am not 
ignorant of the ſuperior education which 
you have received, and I exhort you, 
in the name of that Heaven which you 
have been taught to revere, to bear with 
patience this cruel trial ; and {ſince the 
duties of your profeſſion at preſent pre- 
clude any farther exertions for the deli- 
verance of the young lady, conſole your- 
ſelf by aſſiduouſly purſuing that line of 
conduct by which you may merit the ; 
completion of your wiſhes,” and the fa- 
your of Heaven.“ 
Having uttered theſe words, he bowed, 
and retired, leaving Albert penetrated 
with a ſenſe of his kindneſs, and deter- 
mined to obſerve his injunctions. When 
he met his companions at dinner, he flat- 
teered 


MARGARITA. 235 
tered himſelf that his exertions to appear ; 
cheerful were not unobſerved by his 
venerable friend, who often addreſſed his 
diſcourſe to him, and diſtinguithed him 
by frequent marks of approbation. 

In the evening, accompanied by the 
Chevalier Conradi, a young officer with | 
whom he had been much pleaſed when 
he firſt entered the regiment at Lintz, 
Albert mounted the ramparts of the city 
to examine the fortifications ; endeavour- 
ing by perpetual activity to loſe that 
deep ſenſe of ſorrow which had lately ren- 
dered ſociety irkſome to him. . 

While the Chevalier converſed with a 
ſentinel, Albert, who, notwithſtanding his 
utmoſt efforts, frequently relapſed into 
melancholy, had approached the edge of 


the ramparts, where, leaning againſt the 
| battle= 
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battlements, he contemplated the land- 
ſcape which preſented itſelf to his view. 

A vaſt plain extended itſelf beneath 
the city walls, fertilized by many ſmall 
rivers. At no great diſtance appeared a 


foreſt of birch and pine, amid which 


aroſe a ridge of hills clothed to their 
fummits with woods. On the moſt re- 


mote of theſe was erected a convent of 


grey ſtone, whoſe venerable fanes re- 
fected the mellow tints of the dechning 
fun. Albert aſked his friend, who had 
formerly been ſtationed ar Leipſic, if he 
had ever viſited that foreſt. | 


«]t is,” he replied, © the foreſt of 


Roſendhall. I have ſpent many days at 


the caſtle of the Count of Roſendhall, 
which is ſituated in the centre of it.“ 
6 The Count,” ſaid the ſentinel, inter- 


rupting him, « has been dead nearly a 


year, 
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; year, and his Lady now refides at the 
caſtle.” 7 

While the Chevalier FOR defirous 
to gain ſame information concerning the 
Counteſs, Albert, again leaning againſt 
the battlements, ſunk into a profound 
reverie, The plain of Leiplic and the 
foreſt of Roſendhall no longer occupied 
a thought—a blue hill, faintly ſeen in the 
horizon, had reminded him of Ermen- 
garda, the ſeat of former joys; the lovely 
image of Margarita preſented itſelf in 
lively colours to his imagination. 

From this train of thought he was 
rouſed by the Chevalier, who ſtruck him 
a haſty blow upon his ſhoulder. 

His ſerious air, as he demanded the 
occaſion of chis interruption, excited the 
unbounded mirth of his companion. 
Albert 
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of diſdain upon him. 


— — — 


The Chevalier perceiving that he was 
offended, endeavoured to make a ſlight 


apology; he lamented that his friend 
ſhould yield ſo much to melancholy, and 
promiſed to find an effectual remedy for 
his preſent afflictions. | | 
OM Tomorrow,“ he added, “ will take 
you to ſee the Counteſs of Roſendhall.” 
« The Counteſs of Roſendhall!“ re- 
peated Albert with ſome. ſurpriſe ; “if 
you can preſume upon former acquaint- 
ance to viſit her, yet certainly you would 


| not introduce a ſtranger to her?“ 
ce If ſhe is offended, '? replied Conradi, 
* will be contented to bear the conſe- 


quences of her reſentment.” ; 
And 
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And inſtantly taking his arm, led him 
' to another part of the ramparts. - 

On the following morning, conducted 
by the Chevalier, who aſſured him of a 
favourable reception from the Lady of 
Roſendhall, Albert left the city. The 
mid-day ſun ſhed it's burning rays upon 
them before they reached the foreſt of 
| Roſendhall, whoſe waving ſhades ſeemed 
to invite then. Albert, who was {till 
anxious concerning his reception from 
the Counteſs, expreſſed a wiſh to alight, 
and ſpend the remainder of the day amid 
the delightful receſſes of the woods. 

This propoſal excited new merriment 
in the Chevalier. 

ce Certainly,“ he replied, © you expect 
to find the fair wanderer amid l ſe- 
queſtered —_— 
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In uttering theſe words he ** is 
horſe, and proceeded through the avenue 


with the utmoſt rapidity, fearing any far- 


ther delay from the ſcruples of his friend. 

They ſoon emerged from the avenue, 
and entered a kind of wilderneſs of flow- 
ering ſhrubs and aromatic plants; here 


and there a marble urn appeared, half- 


concealed by impending boughs, or an 
antique ſtatue was ſeen, elevating itſelf 


amid the intertwining ſhrubs, 


The caſtle itſelf at length grew viſible, 


It v was. a perfect and beautiful edifice of 


Grecian architecture; the majeſtic dome 
which aroſe from the roof, was ſupported 
by colonades of ſtately pillars. A rocky 


hill, whoſe ſteeps were inveſted with wood, 


was ſeen elevating itſelf above the caſtle, 
and forming a ſhadowy back-ground to 
the ſcene, 
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s Albert approached the caſtle, his 

1 to enter it increaſed; which | 
being perceived by his friend, he fprung- | 

from his ſteed, and ringing at the gate, | 

precluded the poſſibility of his return,” 

Two black boys ſoon appeared, in 
mantles of purple velvet, with turbans 
of the fineſt linen. The confuſion of 

Albert now yielded to curioſity and aſto- 
niſnment, and, without farther heſitation, 
he followed them through a hall paved 
with white marble, and ornamented with 
ſtatues in bronze, to a ſaloon, which was 
decorated in the ſame elegant and extra- 
ordinary taſte. 

On a ſofa of Indian chintz lay Nei 
the Counteſs of Roſendhall, while at her 
feet ſat an elderly lady, who was e | 
to ber. 
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As they entered, ſhe aroſe, and ap- 
proached them. She inſtantly reeollected 


the Chevalier, and looked earneſtly at his 


companion, who ſhrunk back in evident 
confuſion. 


The Lady of Roſendhall ſtill wore her 
mourning weeds ; a train of black crape 
flowed in graceful folds to the ground, 
and her raven treſſes were bound by a 
ſtring of pearls: her eyes were dark, and 


brilliant, and her features perfe&t'y beau- 


tiful. It is true that the lovely bloom of 
early youth no longer glowed in her 


cheeks, yet the few depredations which 


time had made in her form ſeemed to be 


amply repaired by the alſiſtances of art, 
and of thoſe graces of manner, which are 
ſeldom acquired, unleſs by a long inter- 
courſe with the world. She expreſſed 
much ſatisfaction in ſeeing the Chevalier, 


and 
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and turning to Albert with a ſmile, which 
inſtantly removed every apprehenſion, 


May I preſume to aſk,” ſhe ſaid, in a 
voice of inimitable ſweetneſs, © who is 
this cavalier who honours the Caſtle of 


Roſendhall with his preſence EE” 

The Chevalier inſtantly preſented 
Albert to the Counteſs as a relation of 
the houſe of Conradi, who had prevailed 
upon him to introduce him in the Caſtle 


of Roſendhall. 


While he ſpoke, the * aroſe in the 
cheek of Albert: he was ſhocked at 
theſe falſe aſſertions, and yet more ſur- 
priſed at the effect which they produced 
upon the Lady of Roſendhall, who in- 
ſtantly aſſuming a gayer air, welcomed 


him to the caſtle, where ſhe expreſſed a 


hope that it might be in her power to 


afford him ſome ſlight gratification. 
M 2 „ 
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Albert was now convinced that his 
preſence was not diſagreeable to the 
Counteſs ; yet his aſtoniſhment increaſed 
every inſtant. - Her ſuperior grace, her 
dignity, her beauty, had from the firft 
moment excited his attention; it was 
ſoon converted into admiration. While 
ſhe converſed with his friend, ſeemingly 
regardleſs of him, he fixed his eyes upon 
her, and hung in deep ſilence on -every 


word ſhe uttered. | PE 

ce Since that happy period,” ſhe ſaid, 
addrefling herſelf to the Chevalier, © when 
b J laſt ſaw you in the preſence of my 
beloved Lord, I have ſuſtained a heavy 
and painful trial; I have loſt the beſt of 
friends 1 am now, as it were, alone in 
the world I am deprived of all that 
once attached me to life.“ 
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As ſhe ſpoke, the tear gliſtened in her 
eye, which ſhe haſtily wiped away. | 
e For Heaven's ſake,” ſaid the old 
lady, who had hitherto remained filent, 
« endeavour to ſubdue this excels. of 
grief; and allow it no longer to darken 
the whole courſe of a life, which was 
formerly exerciſed in promoting the vir- 
tue and happineſs of your fellow-crea» 
tures.” “ 28 ; 

I know your partiality to me,“ re- 
turned the Lady of Roſendhall, taking 
her hand, and I am ſenſible that it is 
my duty to hearken to the advice of a 
friend, who has no other view than the 
advancement of my welfare ; yet how 
ſhall IJ rend that object from my memory 
which ſeems interwoven with my very 
exiſtence, without whom this world has 
not a charm? But whither would recol- 
M3 lection 


246 MARGARITA. 


lection lead me? Pardon, gentlemen, 


this ſudden weakneſs,” ſhe added, looking 
upon her gueſts, I will dwell no longer 
upon, this melancholy ſubject. 1 

She immediately aſſumed a more in- 
different air, and addreſſing herſelf to 
Albert, who was deeply intereſted by 
theſe tokens of attachment to her de- 
ceaſed Lord, aſked him if he had re- 
marked the paintings which ornamented 
the walls of the ſaloon. 

I am allowed,” ſhe ſaid, « by ſome 


of thoſe who ſee me in a favourable point 


of view, to be a judge of the art. I ac- 
quired a little taſte for thoſe trifles in the 
Court of Francis the Firſt, where I was 


carried during my early childhood ; and 


indeed in theſe and literary purſuits I have 


found wy great and only ſolace amid the 


misfortunes 


* 
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misfortunes with which I have been op- 
preſſed. > 

« Nor will I conceal from you, gentle- | 
men, what has been the object of my life. 
For ſome time paſt fortune has placed 
me in a ſituation where the ſociety is rude 
and uncivilized. To improve the minds, 


to poliſh the manners of my neighbours, 


to give them a taſte for more refined 


_ pleaſures, to form a little elegant circle 
around me, has long been my purſuit, 
which it was the laſt requeſt of my Lord . 
that I would not relinquiſh, I confeſs 
that I am partial to this country, the 
native ſoil of the Count of Roſendhall. I 
love this caſtle, which it has Jeng? been 


* delight to embelliſn; J love this 
Meet ſecluſion, where I mark the daily 


growth of trees planted by my own 
hands, where my agitated mind taſtes the 
W4 -- charms 
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charms of tranquillity, and cheriſhes, un- 
diſturbed, a thouſand ſad, yet pleafing 
recollections. But from this ſolitude, in 
compliance with the wiſhes of the former 
beloved poſſeſſor of my heart, I ſome- 
times tear myſelf, and, concealing: my 
internal anguiſh under the ſemblance of 
gaiety, I partake of public amuſements, 
and am ſometimes induced to give en- 
tertainments in my own houſe.” 
The world has the greateſt reaſon,” 
returned the Chevalier, © to exult in the 
' benevolence which induces it's faireſt 

ornament to forſake that ſolitude where 
every excelleney is diſregarded.“ 

« The friendſhip of the Chevalier 
Conradi to the Count of Roſendhall,” 
replied, will always entitle him 
place in my eſteem. The ſociety of a. 
fe choſen friends, to whom I can open 
my 


of” 
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my heart, and pour forth it's every feel- 
Ing, is the higheſt and only enjoyment of 
my life. Happy are thoſe moments, 
when, throwing aſide all reſtraint, I may 
be permitted to ſhed a tear to the memory 
of the beſt of men! ? 8 5 

'« Muſt J then,“ ſaid the old lady, 
« exert my authority to forbid this con- 
verſation? Gentlemen,“ ſhe ſaid, look- 
ing at Albert and his friend, © will not 
the public ſcenes, to which you have lately 
been witneſſes, afford ſome new topic?” 
The entrance of the pages to announce 
the hour of dinner interrupted the diſ- 
courſe. The Chevalier and his friend in- 
ſtantly aroſe to depart, but the Counteſs 
inſiſted upon their remaining at the 
Me till the following day. 
« What,” ſaid ſhe, . ſhall I thus diſ- 
miſs the friend of my deceaſed Lord? 
| N 5 Shall 
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Shall 1 pay ſo little reſpect to his me- 
mory ?” 

The Chevalier bowed; and, Baden ber 
* conducted her to the library, where 
a ſmall, yet exquiſite repaſt was prepared 
in ſervices of china. The ſingular ele- 
gance of this apartment did not yield to 
any other; frames of cedar were ranged 
in order at the diſtance of ſome feet from 
dhe wall, and filled with the moſt choice 
collection of books and manuſcripts ; the 
different compartments of the library 
were ſeparated by ſtatues and urns of 
alabaſter; the ceiling was carved, and 
enriched with medallions and antique 
figures ; and the windows, deſcending 
to the floor, — on a lawn ſhaded 


with trees and flowering ſhrubs. 


The traces of ſorrow no longer re- 
mained on the lovely features of the Lady 
| 1 
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of Roſendhall ; her converſation was now 
animated by gaiety, and enlivened by 
wit. But Albert was not equally inte- 
reſted in her ſmiles and her tears; he 
now ſcarcely heard what was ſaid, and 
anſwered with evident indifference. His 
countenance was once more clouded with : 
melancholy, and Margarita alone occupied 
his thoughts, 


/ 
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CHAP. x. 


WIEN the repaſt was concluded, and 
the Counteſs had retired, the gay Che- 
voalier ridiculed the gloomineſs of Albert. 
« Will not even the charming Lady of 
Roſendhall enliven you? Will you ſtil} 


continue to deplore the loſs of the faithleſs 
orphan ?” 


Albert replied lh wi warmth, and 
Conradi. whoſe ſpirits were unuſually | 
elevated, expreſſed his opinion of Mar- 
garita's ſudden departure from Vienna in 
terms which proved him to entertain 
=” , 6 + - 


MARGARIT A. 253 
the ſtrongeſt prejudices againſt the female 
character. N wick? 
Albert, remembering the injunctions he 
had lately received, ſuppreſſed his emo- 
tions of reſentment ; and caſting an angry 
glance upon the Chevalier, ruſhed out 
of the room, and haſtily traverſing the 
hall, wandered into that part of the plea- | 
ſure-ground which they had paſſed 
through in the morning. 
Deeply abſorbed in thought, he con- 
tinued to purfue the flowery track till 
evening had ſhed it's refreſhing dew on 
every leaf, and the ſun declined behind 
the woody hill. | 
The tranquil: ſcene was favourable to 
reflection, but thought did not contribute 
to compoſe his mind. He had, for a 
length of time, believed his Margarita 
faultleſs; he had conſidered her as excel- 
8 ng 
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ling in virtue as much as in external 
charms; he had deplored her loſs, and 


looked forward to her reſtoration as the 


higheſt happineſs to which he could 


aſpire. 
"A | 
But frequent calumnies now began. to 
cloud her reputation. He had hitherto 


maintained her cauſe in oppoſition to 
every cenſure ; but ſuſpicion at length 
penetrated his mind, and darkened every 


hope. He no longer dwelt with that 


pure delight upon the remembrance of 


former pleaſures ; he recollected the am- 


biguous circumſtances which attended her 
departure, and he trembled leſt the ſur- 


miſes of his friend ſhould not be * 


groundleſs. 

At the moment when tha; was moſt 
deeply engaged in theſe reflections, his 
attention Was excited by the low mur- 


murs 
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murs of a voice not far diſtant. The 
ſound was familiar to his ear; it recalled 
a thouſand vague yet pleaing 1 images to 
his recollection. 

He remained for fon time fixed in 
filent expectation, totally unmindful of the 
ſtrange appearance which his abſence 
muſt bear to the Lady of Roſendhall. A 
voice was again heard ;—how did each 

| enchanting tone remind him of his Mar- 
garita! Every doubt, every ſuſpicion, | 
was at once loſt amid the tumults of 
delight, He gazed wildly around ; he 
knew not from whence the ſound pro- 
ceeded. Again and again he would have 
called upon her, and again and again her 
beloved name, half uttered, died away 
on his trembling lips, | 
Two female figures were ſeen as they | 
croſſed the lawn; in one of theſe Albert, 
wild 


256 AR OGARTTA. 
wild with joy, thought he beheld Mar- 
garita. 'The ſurrounding woods caſt a 
ſhade upon every object, but her grace- 
ful form and flowing treſſes waving in 
the breeze, were inſtantly recollected by 
him; he ſprung forwards with the wildeſt 
expreſſions of joy. | 

« Oh Margarita !'” he exclauned, in 
faltering accents, as he preſſed her to 
his heart; but he received no anſwer. 
In trembling haſte the lady ſtruggled to 
diſengage herſelf from him, and plunging 
into the depths of the wood, was inſtantly 
concealed amid the cluſtering branches. 

Albert ſtood motionleſs, and fixed in 
aſtoniſnment. He gazed upon her till 
ſhe was ſhaded from his view ; he liſtened: 
in filence to the ruſtling of the leaves, 
and the diſtant ſound of her ſtep,; and 
when he at length found himſelf alone, 

he: 
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he ſtruck his hand upon his forehead, 
and continued to deplore his folly in en- 
tertaining a hope which could but ter- 
minate in diſappointment, till, weary and 
exhauſted by his own efforts, he returned. 
towards the caſtle. ph 
He entered the ſaloon where the Lady 
of Roſendhall was converſing with the 
Chevalier; and, throwing himſelf on a ſofa, 
remained ſilent and dejected. 
Conradi, who had been much accuſ- 
tomed to ſee his friend in this ſituation, 
was wholly inattentive to that air of me- 
lancholy which gave him additional 
charms in the eyes of the Counteſs. 
She tried every ſoothing art to remove 
bis afflictions ; or, rather, ſhe wiſhed to 
change the object of his care. She called 
for her harp, and placing herſelf beſide 
bim, ſhe ſung the ſweeteſt and moſt pa- 
. 1 
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thetic airs, which gradually, when his 
attention was excited, ſhe changed into 
gayer tones. | 

Albert elevated his head ; his (mills 
were returned by the expreſſive glances 
of the Lady of Roſendhall, rejoicing in 
the ſucceſs of her efforts to enliven the 


engaging youth. She laid aſide her harp, 


before the melodious notes, too long re- 
peated, ſhould have palled upon the wea- 


ried ear; and Albert found charms in her 


. converſation which he had never expe- 


rienced but in the ſociety of Margarita. 
By degrees he loſt the painful impreſſion 


which his late diſappointment had left 


on his mind. The engaging attentions 
of the Counteſs ſtole gradually upon him, 


and, before he was conſcious of it, he was 


himſelf become animated. 


* 
1 . 
* 
* 
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A rich repaſt ſucceeded. Could he 
refuſe the ſparkling goblet from the hand 
of the Lady of Roſendhall, or withſtand 
the raillery of the Chevalier? Thus, till 
a late hour, was the feſtivity of the even- 
ing prolonged, and the following day was 
far advanced when they aſſembled at 
breakfaſt. But Albert was no longer 
gay; the remembrance of his afflictions, 
which the merriment of his companions 
had obliterated for a few hours, returned 
with increaſing violence, and deep melan- 
choly was once more expreſſed in his 
countenance. This was not unobſerved 
by the Lady of Roſendhall ; ſhe conſi- 
dered it an attempt worthy of her ambi- 
tion, effectually to remove it; and inſiſted 
that the Chevalier and his friend ſhould 
remain at the caſtle till the following day. 


Tex” 


- 
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« T expect,” ſhe ſaid, * ſome of the 
moſt diſtinguiſhed families from Leipſic 
to dine with me, and I flatter myſelf that 
the amulſements of the evening will not 
prove unpleaſant to you.“ 

To this invitation they readily aſſented. 

A ſhort period before the arrival of 
her expected gueſts, the Counteſs finding 
ſome pretext to withdraw Albert from 
his friend, conducted him to the library, 
where by degrees ſhe led him into a con- 
verſation, which became every moment: 
more intereſting. 

The ſubje& of their diſcourſe was. 
grief, and the natural propenſity of thoſe 
who lament the loſs of a beloved friend, 
to ſeek conſolation in the objects moſt 
reſembling thoſe they deplore. 

How much do we love that perſon,” 
aid ſhe, © in whom we ſee the beauty 
bloom 
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bloom anew, on which we once delighted 
to gaze ; in whom we mark thoſe vir- 
tues we once loved, or trace the wiſdom 
.we once revered | e 5 
c know that you, Sir, will ſympa- 
thize with me,” ſhe continued, © when I 
expatiate on this my favourite topic; for 
too well J have marked the ſorrow with 
which at times you ſeem to be oppreſſed, 
and am perſuaded that neither your youth | 
nor your numereus excellencies have 
preſerved you from the attacks of ad- 
verſity.” +4 | 
Alas! Madam,” returned Albert, “if 
I have appeared melancholy, it was un- 
known to myſelf. I have indeed ſuf- 
fered a heavy calamity, but I have many 
alleviations of my miſery; among which 
there is none that I more highly value 
than 
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than the favour of the Lady of Roſend- 
hall.” 5 

« My Gagan,” ſhe anſwered, con- 
cealing her glowing cheek with her hand, 
«is but the tribute due to your merit. 
From the firſt moment I ſaw you, I felt 
an intereſt in your welfare—an intereſt,” 
ſhe repeated with a ſigh, te perhaps too 
great for my future peace !” | 

The generous heart of Albert was 
deeply affected by theſe tokens of regard. 
He believed that he had found in the 
Counteſs a firm and powerful friend, to 
whom he could diſcloſe his ſorrows, and 
in whoſe ſociety the hours of ſuſpenſe 
and abſence from Margarita would glide 
rapidly away. 

Such were the choughts whack quickly 
glanced athwart his mind, and animated 


every feature, when he threw himſelf on 
his 
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his knees before her. His dark eyes, 
elevated towards her, expreſſed that gra- 
titude with which ſhe had inſpired him, 
when ſuddenly a door, which opened 
from the library upon the lawn, was un- 
cloſed, and a young lady appeared upon 
the ſteps. | | 

Albert, ſtill holding the hand of the 
Counteſs, turned round to demand, with 
ſome aſperity, who it was that preſumed 
to intrude upon them. He ſtarted—he 
trembled—he grew pale—it was Marga- 
rita who ſtood before him! but Oh! how 
changed from what ſhe was when he firſt 
| beheld her at the Canonry | The bloom 
of health no longer glowed in her cheek, 
and her eyes were dim with tears as ſhe 
gazed upon Albert kneeling at the feet 
of the Lady of Roſendhall. | 

| 5 12 22 Vet 
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Yet afflicted, agitated, confuſed as ſhe 
was, ſhe preſerved a ſufficient degree of + 
preſence of mind to conceal her emo- 
tions from the Counteſs, who, trembling 
with the angry paſſions which her ap- 
- pearance had excited, demanded, in a ſe- 
vere tone, the occaſion of this intruſion, 

ce Begone from hence,” ſhe ſaid © and 
think not that I have forgotten the 
Baron of Wermſdorf!“ 

Margarita heaved a ſigh, and, turning 
haſtily away, was inattentive to the voice 
of Albert, who, ſpringing from the 
ground, demanded, with wild impatience, 
who was the Baron of Wermſdorf. But 
Margarita, traverſing the lawn with haſty 
ſteps, was already at ſome diſtance, and 
the Counteſs made no reply, but gazed 


eagerly upon his agitated countenance, 
and prevented his purſuit of Margarita, 
* 


x 
MARGARITA, - 
by hanging upon his arm, and beſeeching 
him to reveal the occaſion of his diſorder. 

e Let me know inſtantly,” exclaimed 
Albert, * if I muſt conſider the Baron of 
Wermſdorf as a rival? Shall he deprive 
me of her whom I hold moſt dear 2— 
Oh, agonizing thought!“ he added, 
ſtriking his hand upon his forehead, 
8 death would be preferable to this in- 


certitude !'? F | 
The Lady of Roſendhall was aſtoniſhed 
and confuſed ; ſhe ſtill graſped his arm, 
and ſeeing that in each change of paſſion 
his countenance diſplayed ſome new 
beauty, ſome grace before unobſerved, ' 
ſhe became more deeply intereſted in him, 
and intreated, with unuſual earneſtneſs, 
that he would grant her an explanation 
of the agitation which he had betrayed, 
and which vanity inclined her to attribute 
VOL. . | N | | to 
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to ſomething which ſhe might herſelf have 
ſaid, rather than to the appearance of 
Margarita. | ; 

The entrance of the Chevalier and 
ſeveral of the expected gueſts at that 
moment delivered Albert from the im- 


portunities of the Counteſs ; and, regard- 
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leſs of all obſervation, he ruſhed from 


the library, and purſued the ſame | path 
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which Margarita had taken. In a few 
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moments he had reached the ſpot where, 


x 
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ſheltered by the impending branches of 


the trees, ſhe reclined her head upon her 


arm, and yielded without reſtraint to her 
grief. 
She ſtar:e] on beholding Albert, and 


as he approached, withdrew, with an air 
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Which ſhewed a determination to avoid 
him. 


He 
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He was wrought almoſt to madneſs by 
this act; he ſprung forward, and "_ 
| ſeizing her hand 
Already, Margarita,” he exclaimed, 
have you fled me twice, and ſtill you 
avoid me 4 how have! merited this treat- 
ment?“ — | 

She trembled, ſhe endeavoured to diſ- 
engage her hand, but made no reply. 

„ You wiſh me to leave you,” conti- 
nued Albert, in a voice ſcarcely articu- 
late; * this laſt wiſh of my once beloved 
Margarita ſhall be accompliſhed. Burt, 
before I bid her an eternal farewel, I muſt _ 
know to whom I am indebted for the 
loſs of her affection ; another poſſeſſes 
that place in her heart of which I vainly 
thought myſelf ſecure.” 
Do theſe inquiries become you at 
this time, Albert?” replied Margarita, 
N 2 elevating 


o 
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elevating her gliſtening eyes; © will you 
add reproaches to thoſe afflictions with 
which my heart is already oppreſſed ?” 

Albert was at that moment too much 
exaſperated to be ſoftened even by her 
tears. | 

« You think every explanation unne- 
ceſſury,” he ſaid ; © you are not defirous 
to exculpate yourſelf to him, whom you 
once held dear; 1 will henceforth ceaſe 
to demand an explanation, which would 
but confirm my ſuſpicions. Adieu, he 
added, „it is your wiſh that we ſhould 
part. 1 | 
<« It would be well for my peace,“ re- 
plied Margarita, wiping away the. tear 
which trembled in her eye, if the name 
of Albert could be effaced for ever from 


my memory.” 
| In 


[} 
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| Tn uttering theſe words, ſhe ſtruck into 
a winding path, amid the adjacent woods, 
and was ſoon concealed from his view. 
Albert returned to the caſtle, torn by 
the moſt dreadful conflict af various paſ- 
ſions. The Counteſs and her friends had 
left the library, where, throwing himſelf 
on a chair, he ſunk into a ſtate of ſtupe- 
faction, condemned to endure in ſilence 
thoſe griefs which would admit of no 
relief. 1 | 
The ſound of feſtivity in an adioining 
apartment at length arouſed him ; he roſe. 
No longer ſhall the days of youthful 
gaiety, he exclaimed, © be conſumed in 
deploring the inconſtancy of the faithleſs, 
yet beautiful, Margarita. Are there not. 
others equally fair? and ſince ſhe is not 
ſuperior in virtue, the tranſient charras of 
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a fading form ſhall not entitle her | to the 
love of Albert.” | 
Having uttered theſe words, with a 
beating heart, and eyes flaſhing with 
fierce and impetuous paſſions, he ſought 
the Lady of Roſendhall, in whoſe ſmiles 
he found an additional motive for break- 
ing thoſe bonds of honour and affection 
which formerly united him to Margarita. 
Every thing which ſurrounded the un- 
fortunate pupil of Ernulphus was calcu- 
lated to baniſh thought, and to entangle 
him ſtill deeper in the intricacies of vice. 
Inflamed by reſentment, the lately vir- 
tuous Albert had forgotten all the pre- 
cepts of his revered inſtructor; and, to 
avoid thoſe reflections which were be- 
come painful to him, he plunged into 
exceſſes which he would formerly have 


abhorred. At the banquet he was ſeated 
| | | w 
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by the Lady of Roſendhall, whoſe faſci- 
mating ſmiles won hourly upon his heart. 
He laughed, he ſung, and enlivened the 
whole company by frequent burſts of wit. 
The Counteſs, ſympathiſing with the en- 
gaging youth, was equally animated. 
When the repaſt was concluded, ſhe 
gave him her hand, and he conducted her 
to the ſaloon, whither ſhe was followed 
by a train of young and beautiful ladies, 
who thoughtleſsly partook of every 
gaiety. 12 
« What charm can have wrought this 
change in my friend, who was lately ſo 
ſad, that a ſmile was never ſeen to enliven 
his countenance ?” ſaid the Chevalier, 
addreſſing himſelf to one of his fair com- 
panions. | 75 


Gay or ſad,” ſhe replied, catching 
N 4 the 
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the ſpirit of the moment, © your friend 
muſt always be charming,” 
A young lady, whoſe expreſſive glances. 


betrayed every ſentiment of her ſoul, 


ſmilingly approached the Counteſs, and 


interrupting a converſation which was at 


that time paſſing between her and Albert, 


«That cavalier, ſhe ſaid in a low 
voice, „is alone worthy to poſſeſs the 
heart which has hitherto been nd de- 
voted to the Count of Roſendhall. 

The Counteſs gently rebuked her, and 


turned aſide to conceal her bluſhing face, 


at the ſame time allowing Albert, who 


had overheard what had paſſed, to take 
her hand, and preſs it to his lips, 


The ſcene every moment became more 


intereſting to the unfortunate youth, and 


he found increafing attractions in the 
Lady 
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Lady of Roſendhall. Wherever he caſt 


his eyes, he perceived that he was courted 
and admired; his heart beat with joy, 
but it was a joy which reflection would 
not approve. ule 

The Counteſs and ſeveral of her young 
companions at length aroſe to leave the- 


room. He would have detained her, but. 5 


ſne diſengaged herſelf from him, expreſſ- 
ing a hope that her temporary abſence 
would be productive of ſome ſlight. plea- 
fure to bim. i 

« Ah, what pleaſure can atone for the 
loſs of your ſociety ?” ſaid Albert, as he 


purſued her with his eyes. When ſhe was 


no longer preſent, he became dejected; 


he reclined his head upon his arm, and 


remained totally regardleſs of all that 
paſſed around him. The image of Mar- 
garita would ſometimes reſume it's former 
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| place bs his mind ; but he endeavoured to 
| baniſh it, and to ſubſtitute in it's ſtead 
that of the beautiful Counteſs, 
Such was the ſtate of his mind, when 
an ample folding door, which terminated 
the ſaloon, was thrown open, and a mag 
nificent theatre was diſplayed to view. 
Albert was among the foremoſt who 
ruſhed forward to take their ſeats, and the 
doors were immediately cloſed, Nume- 
rous waxen tapers illuminated this beau- 
tiful building, the ceiling of which was 
_ enriched with various emblematic figures, 
and the walls were adorned with feſtoons 
of purple velvet faſtened by cords of gold. 
Albert placed himſelf in the front of 
the ſtage, and remained ſo. deeply ab- 
ſorbed in thought, that he was entirely 
| abſtracted from the preſent ſcene, till the 


curtain 
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curtain was gradually elevated, and ſoft, 


yet animated, airs were heard. 

A Grecian temple was repreſented on 
the theatre, and ſtately columns of por- 
phyry extended to the back of the ſtage. 
In the diſtant perſpective other majeſtic 


edifices were ſeen, elevating themſelves 


amid groves of laurel and myrtle. A 
female figure at length became viſible, 
* gliding with inimitable grace towards the 

ſpectators ; a Grecian robe of ſilver crape 


hung in folds to the ground, collected by 


a zone of purple amethyſts; her ſhadowy ; 


treſſes flowed looſely on her ſhoulders, 
and on her head ſparkled a tiara of bur- 
niſhed gold. - She advanced; grace was 
in every action, and dignity in every ſtep. 
It was the Lady of Roſendhall. Albert 


contemplated her in mute admiration— 


her cheeks bloomed with a roſy hue, her 


N 6 5 


24.00 


- bend by 


* 
0 6 
3 PP; « 4 7 * * — . — 0 , = _ 
as LG ems 2 . — * * - 
a n — * N * 5 . 7 , 2 us 2 — ws V - 
of; = —— — * 4 — = * — un — 2 
2 I — D 1 8 — y | Fc 4 rl aaa 7 — SS 5 1 
- \ - wt) x 82 1 — by — > * DO * 25 1 
bo \ * * « = hots _ = = buo 7 — * 2 doh Fs > =. 


> mh "ers — - * : _. 
2 — 1 . 2 
o = a - =_ 
 —_——_—_—_A=IU— 
* q —— == 
r 


— 


CES 


— 2 


270 MARGARITA. 

eyes ſparkled with animation, her voice 
Was inimitably tweet, and her ſmiles. 
ſeemed to exhilarate every heart. But 
while ſhe attracted univerſal admiration, 
her whole attention was directed to Albert, 
and every word appeared to be addreſſed 
to him only. Theſe flattering marks of 
diſtinction were not unregarded by him; 


his heart beat tumultuouſly ; the triumph 
of the Counteſs was evident in the ex- 
preſſion of his eyes as he gazed upon 
her, and Margarita was, for a moment, 
wholly forgotten. The ſcene at length 
changed, and inſtead of the magnificent 
temple, and the lovely Countefs, other, 


and more common figures preſented 


themſelves to his view. | 
At length ſuddenly recollecting him 
ſelf, he haſtened from the theatre, and, 
ruſhing into the ſaloon, threw himſelf on 
a ſofa 
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a ſofa in a ſtate of confuſion and agitation | 
which he had never before experienced. He 
was irritated againſt Margarita, whom he 
cenſured as having forſaken. her friends, 
and betrayed his affection; and he found 
| himſelf incapable of reſiſting the arts of 
the Counteſs, who in beauty, in engaging 
manners, was ſcarcely inferior to his once 
beloved Margarita. 

Several ſervants at that inſtant paſſed 
through the ſaloon, carrying refreſn- 
ments into the theatre. Albert called for 
ſome wine, which he drank with avidity, 
purchaſing preſent eaſe by future pain. 

Loud applauſes were at that moment 
heard from within. He ſprung from the 
fofa, and ruſhed into public, where he 
hoped to exclude thoſe painful reflections 
which diſturbed his mind. 
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The ſtage now repreſented a dreary 
and deſert fcene ; thunder was heard from 
afar, and fictitious lightning flaſhed acroſs 


the gloom: a tomb, apparently of ſculp- 


tured ſtone, was erected in the front of 
the ſtage, by which knelt the Lady of 
Roſendhall ; her limbs were ſhrouded in a 
mourning robe, and folds of black crape 
concealed her flowing hair; in her hand 
ſhe held a torch, which ſhed a faint and 
fickly light on the ſcene. hors 
The lovely mourner bent, with well- 


feigned anguiſh, over the tomb, and her 


eyes gliſtened with the ready tear. 
For a moment the torch burned dimly, 


and at length expired; a deeper ſhade 


involved every object, and the diſtant 
murmurs of the thunder had ceaſed. 
A ſolemn pauſe enſued. When again 
new lights flaſhed upon the ſcene, 

the 
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the tomb, with every emblem of grief, had 
' vaniſhed, the veil and mourning robe 
no longer concealed the figure of the 
- Counteſs, but the gold once more ſpar- 
| Kled amid the flowing ringlets of her hair, 
and } Joy kindled in her radiant eye. 

Various light and reſplendent figures 
now appeared in the diſtant perſpective, 
moving in time to the ſound of animating 
muſic ; they encircled the Counteſs, and 
ſung theſe exhilarating words, in tones 
at once melodious and powerful * The 
day of grief is paſt; let us partake of the 
new joys which now await us, joys 
which with life alone ſhall ceaſe to 
charm 55 = 

The Lady of Roſendhall ſmiled; 15 
| expreſſive eyes were fixed on the enrap- 
tured Albert, who ſtill continued to gaze 


9 


upon 
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upon her; the curtain fell, and hier 
image was ſtill preſent to him, when, to 
avoid the obſervation of his watchful 
companion, he once more quitted the: 
theatre. 
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CHAP. XI. 


% 


ALBERT paſſed through the faloon. 


with haſty ſteps ; and, flying from his own 


thoughts, ruſhed into the hall, the deep 


filence of which was only interrupted by 
the muſic of the theatre ſtealing ſoftly: 
through the ſtill air. 


In this tranquillity a ſtrong conviction 


\ 


of his errors returned to his mind. The 


ſentiments, which the late ſcene had been 


intended to convey, had not eſcaped his. 
penetration. His vanity was flattered by 
the 
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the marked preference of the Counteſs ; 
but a degree of diſapprobation was min- 
gled with the admiration ſhe had excited, 
and Margarita, ſuch as he had formerly 
believed her to be, was an object of deep 
regret. He folded his arms, and, fixing 
his eyes upon the pavement, traverſed the 
hall with low and uneven ſteps. His firſt 
wiſh was to leave Roſendhall Caſtle, to 
forſake it's lovely inhabitants for ever, 
and, in the purſuit of honour, to forget all 
that he once held dear. But this reſo- 
lution held him not a moment ; and he 
thought the higheſt advancement. in his 
profeſſion would: be too dearly purchaſed 

by the ſacrifice. | 
While theſe reflections paſſed in his 
.mind, a graceful form, ſeen by the light 
of the moon, advanced towards him. He 
inſtantly recognized Margarita, and, no 
| longer 
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longer heated by paſſion, wiſhed to throw 


himſelf at her feet, and intreat a reſtora- 
tion to her favour ; but he was reſtrained. 


by a kind of falſe ſhame, . He folded his 

arms, and demanded, with an air of diſtant 

reſpect, the occaſion of her appearance. 
She was perplexed and aſtoniſhed at 


the determined coolneſs of his addreſs. - | 


She turned aſide her head to conceal the 


tear which ſhe vainly endeavoured to- 


ſuppreſs, and ſome moments had elapſed. 
before ſhe could acquire fortitude to 
reply. © bear\ 27 24ch | 

] come not, Sir,“ ſhe at length ſaid, 


Fl 


« to demand a renewal of thoſe vows by 
which I once held myſelf bound for life. 
I ſeek not a reſtoration to your affection 


NO Heaven is my witneſs that none 


but the pureſt, the moſt diſintereſted mo- 


tives have induced me to take a ſtep, 
| 2 which 
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which the eſtabliſhed cuſtoms of the world 
might condemn : although I have relin- 
quiſhed every hope of your returning af- 
fection,“ ſhe added, yet I ſhall never 
_ ceaſe to be intereſted in your welfare, and 
to pray for your happineſs. You were 
the adopted ſon of Canon Bernardo, and 
the companion. of my happieſt hours; 
ſhall I then allow you to plunge yourſelf 
Into an abyis of ſorrow, without warning 
you: of your danger?” ; | 

Here her voice faltered ; ſhe ſeemed. 
to hope that Albert would have given 
her ſome encouragement in the difficult, 
taſk ſhe had undertaken; but confuſion 
and remorſe now prevented his utterance, 
and he permitted her to proceed in: 
filence.. e 

To you, Sir,” reſumed Margarita, 
from the remembrance of our former 

Ss attachment. 
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attachment, I owe an explanation of any 
part of my conduct, which may have ap- 
peared defeftive. I would wiſh,” ſhe 
added, with a deep ſigh, © to ſhew my- 
{elf worthy of your eſteem, while I leave 
you free from thoſe engagements which 
a farther knowledge of the worid may 
have rendered burthenſome to you.” 

Albert, who was now convinced that 
ſhe was innocent of thoſe faults of which 
he had ſuſpected her, would willingly 
have interrupted her with expreſſions of 
deep ſorrow and contrition for his late 
fatal errors; but ſhe paid little regard to 
the emotions which he betrayed, and 
continued her diſcourſe with a greater 
degree of firmneſs and compoſure. 

e will not weary you, the ſaid, “with 
a detail of events which cannot now in- 


_ tereſt you, I have never yet deceived 


you, 


oy 
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you, and I am perſuaded you will credit 
me, when J aſſure you, that means the 
moſt violent were uſed to tear me from 


thoſe friends, whoſe parental kindneſs won 


my youthful affections, and will always 
entitle them to the firſt place in my 
heart.” ; 

She would have proceeded ; but Albert, 
yielding at once to the wild tranſports 
of delight, had caught her to his heart. 

« Oh, my beloved, my excellent Mar- 


garita! he exclaimed, <©©I wanted but 


this aſſurance to complete my felicity. 


But wherefore,” he aſked, © would you 
allow me to remain ſo long under a delu- 
ſion, which might have proved fatal to 


my peace?“ 


Margarita gently endeavoured to with- 
draw the hand which he had graſped 
within his. Her pleaſure was diſturbed 

UW | bs 
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by apprehenſions leſt Albert ſhould miſ⸗ 
interpret her conduct; ſhe aſſured him, 
that ſhe had not been induced to ſeek an 
interview with him from the wiſh of 
laying any reſtraint upon his actions, but 
merely to warn him of - thoſe arts by 
which ſhe feared he might be deluded. 
« You will, I truſt,” ſhe added, © not 


attribute it to any wrong intention, if 1 


admoniſh you that the courſe of lite into 


which you are likely to be drawn, is not 


calculated either to promote your happi- 


neſs, or your virtue. You have been 
educated in the habits of piety ; you have 
abilities which might entitle you to the 


higheſt honours of your profeſſion, yet 
virtue and honour mult both be ſacrificed 


if you yield to the temptations which now 
lie before you.“ | 
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60 Ligen to my carneſt entreaties,” ſhe 


continued, ce and before i it may be too | 
late, leave the Caſtle of Roſendhall. The 
Counteſs is indeed beautiful 10 ſhe has 


powers of eloquence which are but too 
well calculated to delight; ſhe is fully 
ſenſible of thoſe powers, and ſhe would 
rejoice 1n their influence over the unſuſ- 
pecting Albert; but his taſte mult alter, 
he muſt experience a fatal change in his 
once refined and exalted ſentiments, if 
her ſociety could afford him that happi- 
neſs, which Margarita wiſhes he may 
enjoy.“ 

He attempted at that moment to ſcize 


her hand a ſecond time, but ſhe withdrew 


it with a ſerious and dignified air. 


Adieu!“ ſhe ſaid; © and although we 
may never meet again, yet remember, I 


beech you, my laſt requeſt, Allow not 


a few 


"1A 
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a few exterior charms, allow not even 
powers of faſcination ſuperior as thoſe of 
the Lady of Roſendhall, to induce you 
to forget the noble principles which you 
acquired in early life. No advantages : 
are equivalent to the difficulties in which a 
connection inconſiſtent with virtue might 
involve you; preſent miſery is not it's 
worſt effect.“ 

She had TTY retired ſeveral 1580 
no longer able to conceal the agitation 
of her mind, when Albert, following her, 
threw himſelf on his knees before her. 

« And can you propoſe a ſeparation 
for life ?” he exclaimed. © Can you leave 
me for ever without a pang? I am con- 
ſcious that you are but too juſtly of- 
fended; but Heaven is my witneſs that 
I never ceaſed to deplore your loſs; that 
the Lady of Roſendhall never for a mo- 
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ment occupied a thought, till, by cruelly. 


| avoiding me, you led me to ſuppoſe that 


I was no longer dear to you.” 

« Could I, without ſorrow,” ſhe re- 
plied, © behold my Albert kneeling at 
the feet of the Lady of Roſendhall?” 

Albert, no longer actuated by cruel 
and groundleſs ſuſpicions, ceaſed to ex- 


poſtulate with his beloved Margarita; a 


conſciouſneſs of his own errors alone 
diſturbed his joy. Ne ver till that day had 
he widely deviated from the paths of rec- 
titude, and he had never experienced 


the pangs of remorſe, till at the moment 


when the reſtoration of his Margarita 
ſhould have elevated him to the heights 
of joy. His only conſolation was to 
confeſs all his faults to her, and to receive 
their pardon from her lips. 

« Never,” 


4 
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cc Never,” he ſaid, 6% ſhall I forget the 


leſſon which this day's experience has 


taught me. In future my only ambition 


| ſhall be to pleaſe my Margarita, and to 


act on every occaſion as ſhe ſhall direct.“ 
All diſtruſt being now removed, and 


that mutual confidence reſtored which 
formerly ſubſiſted between them, Albert 
would willingly have perſuaded Margarita 


to fly the caſtle with him that very 
evening. 


She repreſented to him the impracti- 


cability of ſuch an enterprize, as the gates 


were already cloſed, but promiſed to meet 
him in the library, when the family were 


retired to reſt, where, during the ſilence 


of night, they ſnould have leiſure to con- 
cert their future plans, and to converſe 


on thoſe events which had taken place 


during their ſeparation. 
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Several voices being heard at that 
moment, Margarita was compelled to 
retire. | | 

With what different ſentiments did 
Albert now behold the Lady of Ro- 
ſendhall, to thoſe with which ſhe had lately 
inſpired him! He rejoiced that he had 
been prevented from opening his heart 
to her, and betraying his connection with 
Margarita ; and imagined that he had no- 
thing to fear but from the indiſcretion of 


his companion, who might mention her 


to him in the preſence of the Counteſs, 
He waited with the utmoſt impatience 
the hour of retirement, when he ſhould 
be enabled to impart to Margarita the 
plan he had already formed for her eſcape, 
and to hear by what means ſhe had been 
conveyed from Vienna to Roſendhall 

Caſtle. 5 | : 
The 
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The night was far advanced when 
Albert returned to the library, where he 
was ſoon joined by Margarita. He re- 
ceived her with every expreſſion of de- 
light, and lamented thoſe bars and bolts 
by which ſhe was impriſoned. _ 

e But to-morrow,” he ſaid, I will 
deliver my beloved Margarita from her 
perſecutors. At an early hour I will re- 
turn to Leipſic, and procure horſes, with 
which I will meet you in the duſk of 
evening, at the foot of the hill which 
riſes above the caſtle.” 

* But,” replied Margarita, © although 
Jam permitted to walk in any part of 
the foreſt, yet I am generally attended 
by a very watchful guard.“ 1 
Albert ſmiled at this impediment, which 
he deemed trifling, and aſſured her that 
; 0 3 : he 
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he would find ſome means to diſpoſe WY 
her companion. 
They at length concerted the whole 


of their plan; and as ſhe would not con- 


ſent that Albert ſhould attend her to 
Vienna, it was determined that he ſhould 
conduct her to the Convent of St. Agnes, 
in the city of Meiſſen, where ſhe might 
remain till the Canon could be informed 
of her ſituation. 

As there ſtill remained a great portion 
of the night, Albert entreated Margarita 
to ſatisfy his curioſity, by informing him 


in what manner ſhe had been brought to 
the Caſtle of Roſendhall. With this re- 


queſt ſhe inſtantly complied. 
« On that memorable night,” ſaid Mar- 


garita, when J laſt ſaw you at Vienna, 


while I ſtill liſtened to your footſteps as 


you croſſed the area, I heard a low voice, 
which 


f 
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which proceeded from the farther part of 
the hall. I returned with haſte towards 
the ſtairs ; a dark figure, ruſhing forwards, 
impeded my paſſage. The taper which 
I held in my hand, was extinguiſhed, and 
at the ſame moment a handkerchief was 
bound over my mouth, which deprived 
me of the power of calling for aſſiſtance. 


A veil was thrown over my head, 


and I was drawn forward with a force 
which I was totally unable to reſiſt. The 


hand of my conductor trembled; but he 


ſeemed reſolved to complete the daring 


enterprize which he had attempted with 
ſo much ſucceſs. 


*I was conveyed, as I thought, through 


the gardenof the Canonry, for our paſſage 


vas ſometimes impeded by the ſhrubs ; 


but thoſe ſlight obſtructions were ſoon 


removed, and I was led through a door, 
A © which 
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which had long been unuſed, into the 
courts of the Convent of St, Anne, which 
is ſituated at the bottom of the garden. 


« Here my companion ſtopped, and 


unbound the handkerchief. I liſted up the 


veil, and' gazing around, found myſelf 
encircled by the maſſive walls of the 
convent ; a few dim lights iſlued from the 
cells of the holy ſiſters in the adjoining 
towers, and no ſound met my ear but that 


of a footſtep beating upon the paves 


walk beneath the walls, | 

« The dark form of my perſecutor, as 
he ſtood beſide me, was ſcarcely viſible 
amid the gloom ; and his deep ſilence, for 


T had not as yet heard him utter a word, 


ſeemed portentous of ſome impending ill. 


e Finding myſelf at liberty to com- 
plain, I now yielded, without reſtraint, to 


the anguiſh of my heart. With ſtreaming why, 
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eyes, and united hands, I implored his 
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mercy, and uſed every argument witch 


* 
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might induce him to grant me my liberty; 
but when I found that he ſtill remained 
inexorable, I became almoſt frantic with 
grief ;—I extended my hands to that ſide 
of the wall which concealed the lowly 
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roofs of the Canonry from my view—I 
called on Canon Bernardo by the ſacred 
title of father, and deplored the beloved 
\ protectors of my youth as loſt to me for 
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ever.“ 

« Wherefore this delay ?” ſaid my con- 
ductor, in faltering accents ; and as he - 
Spoke, he ſeized my arm, and compelled 
me to proceed, threatening to puniſh me, 
even with death itſelf, if I preſumed to 
diſpute his will. 
 «] was prevented from calling for af- 
ſiſtance by the ſame means which had 
0 5 been 
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been employed before; and I now found 
myſelf at the entrance of a long arcade, 
4 where a few lamps, ſuſpended from the 
4 - roof, ſhed a pale ſepulchral light on the 
94 ſcene, and diſcloſed my companion more 
fully ro my view. His limbs were ſhrouded 
in a mantle of dark cloth,. and his face was 
wholly concealed by a maſk of a duſky 
hue. Several figures of the holy ſiſters 
were ſeen in the diſtant perſpective, as 
they croſſed the vaulted paſſages ; but 
they either did not ſee me, or were re- 
gardleſs of the tokens I gave of diſtreſs. 
« At length we reached an iron grated 
gate, which cloſed the arcade, A nun, of 
a melancholy aſpect, advanced to unbar 
it, My conductor claſped me in his arms, 
N and carrying me forward, lifted me into 
| a carriage, which waited without the gate. 
| ; | « The 
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ee The horrors then endured were 
ſuch as I am unable to deſcribe -I would 
wiſh to obliterate them from my recol- 
lection. We continued to move with ra- 
pidity during the darkneſs of the night, 
and the town of Holabrunn was the firſt 
Which appeared with the light of day. 
Having paſſed this town, we turned aſide 


into a dreary and unfrequented track of 


country, and continued our journey for 
ſome hours in uninterrupted ſilence. 


« It was after having taken ſome re- 


freſhment at a wretched hovel, ſituated in 


the centre of theſe wilds, that I once more 
attempted to expoſtulate with my com- 
panion, and to implore his mercy.— 

« ] am a miſerable being, Margarita,” 


he replied, **and by attempting to in- 


fluence me by your tears and entreaties, 


you only aggravate my ſufferings, with- 
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out adyancing your own cauſe. Be it then 


known to you,” he added, in a ſterner 
tone, that what I do is from neceſſity, 
and that I am not able to render you 
more happy, alchough, were I to aban- 
don you, the horrors of your lot would 
be moſt ſeverely increaſed.” — 

« ] was ſo ſhocked at this reply, that 
the tears trickled down my cheek, and I 
deſiſted from thoſe petitions which I now 


was perſuaded would prove ineffectual. 


But the tears which I ſhed in filence 


_ ſeemed ſo greatly to affect my compa- 


nion, that he took my hand, and, while 
he preſſed it within his“ Pardon me, 
Margarita, he ſaid, „if I ſeem too harſh; 


mine is indeed a cruel fate :—TI have a 


heart formed for the ſweeteſt affections, 


which dare not indulge: it would be 
my delight to diffuſe happineſs around 


me, 
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me, and to be beloved by all thoſe who 
are dependant on me; but I have been 
made an inſtrument of cruelty in the hand 
of a tyrant, the mockery of thoſe whoſe 
arts have enſnared me ; I am at this mo- 
ment a ſlave, the vileſt of ſlaves ; I would 


break my chains, butT have not power!“ — 
| N 


There was ſomething ſo impreſſive 


in the manner in which he uttered theſe 
words, that I had not courage to make 
any reply, or to demand an explanation 
of them. = | 

« During the remainder of the day we 
continued our journey in ſilence. We 
had hitherto met few travellers ; but from 
ſome obſervations which 1 had made, I 
found that my companion was perpetually 
haraſſed by fears of purſuit; and when, 


towards the approach of evening, ſome of 


the attendants diſcovered ſeveral horſe- 
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302 MARGARITA 
men, who followed us at a conſiderable 
diſtance, theſe fears became ſo exceſſive, 
that he reſolved to continue his Journey 
during the night. 

The emotions which my conductor 
betrayed, at one moment inſpired me 
with hope, and at another with terror; at 
one moment 1 thought that my afflic- 
tions could not be ' aggravated, and at 
another I felt an inſurmountable dread of 
my unknown purſuer. 

ce Again the grey dawn began to ap- 
pear, and the riſing ſun diſcloſed to our 
view a ridge of hills, whoſe bare and 
rugged ſummits ſeemed to pierce the 
clouds; at their feet extended a track of 
almoſt pathleſs wilds, through which 
rolled a clear and rapid ſtream. 

«It was noon-day when we reached 
the banks of the river; and as we had 


hitherto 
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hitherto ſeen nothing of the perſons whoſe 
appearance had terrified us ſo much on 
the preceding evening, the ſpirits of my 
companion began gradually to revive, 
and he attempted to conſole and re-aſſure 
me, maintaining that in all he did, he only 
fought to inſure my peace, and to pre- 


ſerve me from an enemy wu ſought my 


5 deſtruction. 


« The air of ſincerity with which he 
made this aſſertion, almoſt convinced me 
that he did not deceive me ; and various 
vague conjectures concerning this ſecret 
enemy from that time occupied my mind. 

“Having at length croſſed the river in 
a ſmall bark, we found a peaſant, with 

mules, waiting for us on the oppoſite lde 
to conduct us over the mountains. 
« As we aſcended the firſt eminence, I 


looked back with agonizing emotions of 


3 grief 
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grief towards my beloved Vienna; but 
no object met my view except a few 
grey ſpires of a convent, dimly ſeen be- 
yond an extent of heath, over which we 
had paſſed. 

«From this eminence we deſcended 
into a deep hollow way, dark with the 
ſhades of beech and oak, whoſe tangled 
boughs formed a lofty canopy over our 
heads; a few rugged junipers and hollies 
were ſcattered upon the rocky ſides of 
the mountains between which we paſſed ; 
no ſound of a human voice was heard 
amid theſe vaſt ſolitudes. My compa- 
nion ſeldom ſpoke, and the peaſant, who 
was our guide, proceeded at ſome diſ- 
tance before us with the only ſervant 
which now attended us, the others having 
been diſmiſſed on the banks of the 
river. ; | 

«As 
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ee As the evening advanced, my com- 
panion again began to expreſs ſome fears 
leſt he was purſued, and dropped ſeveral 
very alarming hints relating to the cha- 
racter and deſigns of our ſuppoſed pur- 


ſuer; theſe hints had ſuch an effect upon a 
me, that I again became a prey to the 
moſt painful apprehenſions. I now fan- 


cied that I ſaw moving figures in the 
ſhade of the trees bending in the blaſt, 


and the wind, which ſhook the wild plants 


on the rock, inſpired me with terror. 


«© We ſoon emerged from the hollow 


way, and beheld before us a lofty emi- 
nence, ſhrouded almoſt to it's; ſummit by 
woods, from the. centre of which aroſe 
the rude towers of a decayed fortreſs, now 
glowing with the laſt rays of the declining 
fun, | | 
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15 My conductor aſked if it would be 
poſſible that we ſhould extricate ourſelves 
from the mountains before it became 
dark ; and being informed that it was not, 
he reſolved to turn aſide from the beaten 
track, and repoſe, during the night, amid 
the ruins. 1 OY | 

But, continued Margarita, © I enter 
into too minute a detail of theſe events; 


It is ſufficient to ſay that the guide con- 


ducted us by the neareſt way to the for- 
treſs, which we reached. before it was 


quite dark. 


Having paſſed through a ruined court, 
we entered a hall, the extent of which 
was but imperfectly aſcertained by the 
light of our torches. The trees of the 


adjoining foreſt had in many places made 


their way through the broken walls; long 
and dark arcades branched out from the 


| h all, 
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hall, leading probably to other chambers; 
through theſe the cold air ns in | fullen 
murmurs. 

The ſervant, having placed before us 
the proviſions which he had brought 
with him, retired with the guide to a diſ- 
tant part of the ruins, leaving me alone 
with my maſked companion. 


In this ſituation, being perhaps more 


than uſually affected by the gloomineſs 
of the ſcene, 1 could not f̃efrain from 
ſhedding tears, and lamenting the miſery 
to which I was condemned; and once 
again, yet without a proſpect of ſucceſs, 
I attempted to ſoften the obduracy of 
my perſecutor. 


I threw myſelf at his feet in deſpair 


rather than hope; J preſſed his hand 
within mine, and while I elevated my glif- 
tening yu to him, I deplored my orphan 

ſtate, 
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ſtate, and the unkindneſs of my parents, 
who, depriving me in infancy of their pro- 
tection, had expoſed me to miſeries, 
from which the compaſſion of ſtrangers, 
had hitherto preſerved me—*But now,” I 
added, © now that I am torn from my 
adopted parents, I am become an orphan 
indeed.“ 

ce An ied Pe; 1 while he 
raiſed me in his arms, and preſſed me to 
his heart, Oh Margarita, innocent and 
ill-fated Margarita! I will be your guar- 
dian, your preſerver; you ſhall never 
want a protector in me |!” 

ce As he uttered theſe words, his voice 


faltered, and his whole frame ſeemed - 


agitated with conflicting paſſions, 

e While theſe words of comfort {till 
vibrated on my ear, and my heart beat 
with a momentary tranſport, the ſound of 
gs a diſtant 
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a diſtant voice was wafted to us in the 
breeze. | 
We are betrayed, we are ruined,” 
exclaimed my companion, in an agitated 
tone. At that inſtant I beheld the figure 
of a man paſſing beneath a grated window 
near which we ſtood ; he ſeemed to bend 
his courſe towards the gateway of the 
ruins another inſtantly followed; his tall 
and majeſtic form was ſhrouded in a dark 
mantle, and his cap was drawn cloſe over 
| his face. He made his way through 
the cluſtering branches of the trees, and 
; approached the window, where we re- | 


mained fixed with horror. 


— 


— > 


«I had but a momentary view of his 
countenance as he raiſed his eyes towards 
us, yet the expreſſion of it was ſuch as I 


never, never can forget—it was diſcloſed. ro 
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moſt fully to my view by the light which 
flaſhed upon it from within, 5 
« The fierceſt paſſions of which human 
nature is capable, were pictured on his 
gaunt and ferocious features cunning and 
cruelty lurked in his dark eye, and a 
ſmile of malice diſtorted his lips when he 
beheld me. 
* While I ſtill ** upon him, the 
emotions of grief and horror which my 
companion betrayed, inſpired me with a 
degree of terror and amazement hitherto 
unknown to me. 
« He ſtruck his clenched hand upon 
his forehead ; he groaned, and implored 
the pity of Heaven; he claſped me in his 


arms, and vowed never more to part 
from me; and again he puſhed me from 
him, and lamented his own weakneſs. 
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« At length he became calm, but this 


calmneſs ſeemed to partake in ſome de- 
gree the nature of deſpair ; he folded his 
arms, and permitted the dreadful ſtranger, 
who now appeared at the entrance of the 
hall, to approach and ſeize my hand 
without attempting to defend me.— 

« Madam,“ ſaid this unknown tyrant, 
© now ſummon you to ſubmit yourſelf 
to my authority. I foreſaw the irreſolu- 
tion of him to whoſe charge I reſigned 
you, and I now reſolve myſelf to provide 
for your ſecurity.”'— | 

« He uttered theſe words with a ſar- 
caſtic ſmile, and endeavoured to draw me 
from the hall, perhaps, as I then feared, 
from his cruel and menacing air, to tęr- 
minate at once my ſufferings and my life. 
« My cries and earneſt ſupplications 
for mercy at length arouſed my, former 


companion 
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412 MAR GARITA, 
companion to a lively participation of 
my terrors, and induced him to betray 
thoſe ſentiments of affection which he 
had hitherto endeavoured to conceal. - 
He ruſhed forwards, and diſengaging 
my hand from that of the ſtranger, claſped 
me in his arms.—* My Margarita, my 
beloved child 1!” he exclaimed, it is 
your father who now preſſes you to his 
heart, and vows never more to abandon 
you. 5 
; « I was unable to make any reply ; the 
* emotions which this avowal had excited 
: 8 within my breaſt, were ſuch as for a mo- 
| ment wholly overcame me, and I ſcarcely 
| knew what paſſed till I was recalled to 
bi | a knowledge of my preſent ſituation by 
| the intemperate rage of my perſecutor. 


This imprudent confeſſion,” he ex- 


claimed, as he drew his ſword, and en- 


deavoured 
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deavoured to tear me from my father, 
de this womaniſh weakneſs has diſcon- 
certed all my lenient purpoſes, and ren- 
dered the harſheſt meaſures neceſſary. 
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« What,” exclaimed my father, © would 
you murder my child? Rather would I 
myſelf be condemned to death. My ſpirit 
is not as yet ſufficiently ſubdued to ſub- 
mit to this cruel indignity; I will preſerve 
her at the hazard even of my life.” 
Remember,“ anſwered the other, 
< that the honour of your houſe, as well 
as your life, is at ſtake.” | 
« Shall I preſerve the honour of my 
houſe by ſacrificing my daughter ?” re- 
plied my father; I would have incurred 
any danger, rather than have ſtooped to 
an act fo baſe,” | 
* That ſpirit of independence but ill 
becomes you in my preſence,” ſaid the 
VOL. Is P ſtranger, 
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314 MARGARITA. 


ſtranger, in a menacing tone; © you know 
that, when irritated, I ſeldom pardon the 


offender ;—I am reſolute too ;—neither 


the remembrance of former friendſhip, 


neither the ties of blood, nor the plead- 


ings of pity, can divert me from a de- 


termination once made.” 

10620 uttering theſe words he ſheathed 
his fword, and retreated towards the door 
of the hall. 

« At that inſtant all my father's courage 
ſeemed at once to forſake him ; he called 
upon the tyrant to return, and implored 
his mercy in the moſt pathetic terms. 

« The ſtranger ſtopped, and turned to 


gaze upon him with a ferocious and tri- 


umphant ſmile. | 
« All hope now ſeemed to be loſt! I 


feared that my protector would abandon 
me, and I burſt into tears. My father 


paid 


MARGARITA. 7 


Paid little regard to theſe tears ; he fol- 
lowed my perſecutor into the court, 


where he remained in earneſt converſation 


with him till the dawn of day, at which 


time he returned alone into the hall, 


maſked as uſual, and wearing an air of the 


deepeſt ſorrow. 

ce Margarita, he ſaid, © we may now 
continue our journey.” 

4 endeavoured to aſſume the appear- 
- ance of cheerfulneſs, and congratulated 
him upon having eſcaped the dangers 
with which the ſtranger had menaced 
him, 

« Mention not that ſubject,” N "i an- 
ſwered, with terrifying ſternneſs. 


Ah, wherefore this ſeverity?“ I aſked. 


« Have you ſo ſoon forgotten what paſſed 


between us on the paſt night when you 
called me your child?” ? 


va. « Hence- 
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316 MARGARITA, 
„ Henceforth,” he replied, haſtily in- 
terrupting me, I command you never 
to ſpeak on that ſubject.” - OS. 
„J obeyed; and never afterwards pre- 
ſumed to mention what had paſſed at the 
fortreſs. 


CHAP, 
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CHAP. XII. 


I From that time,” ſhe proceeded, 
te we continued our journey without mo- 
leſtation ; we ſoon left the mountains, and 


entered the high road which leads from 


Vienna to Leipſic. My father, during 


the whole of the time, remained maſked 


in my preſence, and treated me with a 
degree of reſerve and ſeverity which 
greatly 9 the horrors of my 
ſituation. | 5 
On the evening of the ſixth day, ber 
having quitted the fortreſs, we reached 
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| the Caſtle of Roſendhall ; my father ha- 


ving delivered me to the care of the 
Counteſs, left; me nor have I from that 


time ever ſeen him. 


« For the firſt fortnight of my reſi- 


dence here, I was confined to my apart- 


ment by a fever, during which time 1 
was occaſionally viſited by the Lady of 
Roſendhall ; ſhe treated me with coolneſs, 
and even with haughtineſs, yet ſhe aſ- 
ſured me that I had nothing to fear at 


the caſtle, provided that I would endea- 


vour to reconcile myſelf to my ſituation, 
J aſſured her that I would do every 


thing | in my power to merit her eſteem ; 


but to ceaſe to regret my former friends 
I ſaid was impoſſible.— 


« In time, Margarita,” ſhe replied, 


you will form new connexions and 


friendſhips, 


| MARGARITA, | "9 
friendſhips, which will amply compenſate 
you for the loſs you have ſuſtained,” — 

e ſighed, and entreated her to inform 
me by whom I had been a to the 
caſtle. — 

« Much of your hiſtory i is known to 
me,” was the anſwer ſhe made; I am 
informed of every important event that 
has happened to you from the time in 
which you were placed under the protec- 
tion of Canon Bernardo, and moſt ſo- 

lemnly aſſure you, that the ſtate of igno- 
rance in which you are with regard to 
ſome particular circumſtances, 1s the only 
| ſtate in which you have any chance of 
happineſs.” | 

« As ſoon as my health was ſufficiently 
re-eſtabliſhed, I was permitted to explore 
the beautiful receſſes of the foreſt, ac- 


companied by a female attendant, who 
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ſeldom left me. But perceiving that the 


amuſements which prevailed in the caſtle 
were ſuch as 1 could not approve, I con- 


tinued to live much in ſolitude, which 
was peculiarly congenial to me in my 
deſolate ſituation. 

The Counteſs encoutaged this love 
of retirement in me, and ſeldom ſeemed 
pleaſed if I was compelled, by chance, 
to mingle with her party. | 

Many weeks had elapſed while things 


remained in this ſtate, and I was become, 


in ſome degree, reconciled to my fate, 


when, by an unfortunate event, I incurred 
the diſpleaſure of the Counteſs. 


One evening as I ſat alone in the 


library, liſtening to the diſtant found of 
ſweet muſic, with which the Lady of 
Roſendhall ſometimes regaled her gueſts, 
the Baron of Wermſdort, a young gen- 
tleman 
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tleman whom I had frequently ſeen at 
the caſtle, entered the room, and having 
apologized for the intruſion, commenced 


a converſation, in which he took occa- 


ſion to repreſent to me the dangers of 


my preſent ſituation. He aſſured me, of 


what I had been already too well con- 
vinced, that the Counteſs was very unfit 


to be the guardian of a young and inex- 


perienced perſon; that her principles 
were corrupt, and her conduct incorrect; 
that although her beauty and engaging 
manners might faſcinate a youthful mind, 
yet they would render her more danger- 


ous, by placing her defects in a leſs re- 


pulſive point of view. He ſpoke with an 
air of candour and ſincerity, and intreated 


me, if the option was left me, to quit the 


Caſtle of Roſendhall. 


PG 44 If 


— 


= = - . d — — g * — * - —_ — — " _ 
N Font *.4- A As > — £22 2 — 7 Vi 
LS eh. mens ES ——x "x5 OW AK Hh n 8 . by id -- - 


"NY 
* 
i! 


— —— . n He, 


322 MARGARITA. 


«Tf the Counteſs is really what you 
affirm her to be, my Lord, I replied, I 
am aſtoniſhed that ſhe ſhould be coun- 
tenanced and encouraged in her errors 
by thoſe, whoſe example might prove 
widely prejudicial.“ 

There are many,” returned the 
Baron gaily, who, like myſelf, viſit the 
Caſtle of Roſendhall, to waſte an idle 
hour, or baniſh a gloomy thought. Our 
reputation receives no injury from our 
intercourſe with it's lovely poſſeſſor; we 
know the world too well to be deluded 
by her arts, or affected by her example. 
Her ſmiles animate us for a moment, but 
we think of her no more. We vilit the 
Caſtle of Roſendhall with pleaſure, and 
leave 1t without regret. Such, however, 
Madam, is not your calc ; your reputa- 


tion is not equally ſecure from the ſhafts 
of 


1 
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? of calumny ; your mind will be tainted 
by the ſcenes to which you are daily wit- 
neſs, and your happineſs for ever for- 
feited. Confide not, I beſeech you, in 


your own innocence; — return to your 
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friends; or if,“ he added, «© you have no 


home, no friend to whom to have re- 


' 
. 
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Pi 
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courſe, you ſhall find an aiylum in the 
Caſtle of Wermſdorf, and a protector in 
my ſiſter.” 
« My Lord,” I faid, interrupting him, 

«I am fully ſenſible of the kindneſs of 
your offer; but judge whether I ought to 

accept it, You are a ſtranger to me, 
nor are the circumſtances in which 
you are introduced to me ſuch as are 
likely to prejudice me in your favour. 
If you are perſuaded of the criminality 
of the Counteſs, wherefore do you aſſo- 
ciate with her? Why ſhould you enter 

f P 6 a houſe 
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a houſe from whence virtue is baniſhed ? 


But if ſhe is not juſtly accuſed, theſe pre- 
cautions are needleſs,” 

The Baron coloured, but was pre- 
vented from making any reply by the 


appearance of the Lady of Roſendhall 
herſelf: her cheeks were fluſhed with 


jealous rage; ſhe imagined that J had 


enceavoured 70 conciliate the favour of 
the Baron, a 


he prohibited my future 
appearance before any of her gueſts. It 


was in obedience to this command that TI 


fled you yeſterday ; I feared my attend- 


ant, and therefore would not recognize 


you.“ — 


The bell at that moment tolled the 


hour of four, and Albert, however re- 


luctant, was compelled to ſeparate from 
Margarita. He led her to the door of 


her chamber, and withdrew, praying 


Heaven 
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Heaven, to bleſs her, and favour their 
eſcape. He ſpent the remainder of the 
time uſually devoted to repoſe in forming 
his plans for the enſuing day ; he reſolved 
to leave Roſendhall Caſtle as ſoon as 
poſſible in the courſe of the morning, 
and as he had no doubt that he could 
procure leave of abſence from his regi- 
ment for a few weeks, he flattered him- 


ſelf that no event would take place to 


obſtruct his plan of extricating Ms a 


from her wretched ſituation. 


It was at a late hour that thi. Cond 


appeared at breakfaſt, during which 


repaſt every thing paſſed as uſual. 
The Chevalier converſed with his ac- 
cuſtomed gaiety; and the Lady of Roſend- 
hall, while ſhe appeared attentive to him, 
from time to time fixed her inquiring 


eyes 
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eyes on Albert, whoſe countenance be- 
trayed the anxiety of his mind, 

The repaſt being concluded, ſhe pro- 
poſed to Albert, that they ſhould viſit 
the pleaſure-ground previous to his re- 
turn to Leipſic; and, having thrown a 
veil over her head, ſhe took his arm, and 
led him to the gates of the caſtle, from 

whence they deſcended into a beautiful 
| lawn, ſhaded by the trees of the adjoin- 
ing foreſt. | | 
A ſtream of water tumbling from the 
rocky heights. which aroſe above the 
.caſtle, was collected into an extenſive 
lake at the bottom of the lawn. 

Over a narrow part of this lake was 
thrown a ſtone bridge, whoſe ſculptured 
arches repreſented the columns of a tem- 


ple riſing from the water. 


The 
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The Counteſs and Albert croſſed the 
lake, and aſcended the hill, whoſe ſteeps 


were dreſſed with a variety of ſhrubs; 
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amid the ſhadowy receſſes of a beechen | 
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wood, which crowned the ſummits of the 
ill, appeared the ruins of an ancient edi- 
- fice, which had eſcaped the ravages of 
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time. N 

Jo this beautiful ſpot the Lady of 

Roſendhall conducted her youthful com- 
panion ; and as ſhe reclined againft the 
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broken pillars of the temple, ſhe lamented, 
in the moſt ſoothing accents, that he 
| ſhould yield to a melancholy, which ren- 
dered him inſenſible to the pleaſures and 
gaieties of youth. She uſed every argu- ä 
ment to induce him to baniſh the recol- 
lection of paſt afflitions, and deſcribed 
in the moſt animated terms, thoſe diſtinc- 


tions 
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tions to which his numerous excellencies 
entitled him. Songs 

Albert made no reply; his former ad- 
miration of the Counteſs was converted 


into diſguſt, which he was incapable of 


concealing. He gazed upon her for a 
moment with cool indifference, and again 
directed his eyes to the beautiful and 
ſublime objects which . them- 
ſelves to his view. 

The vaſt foreſt of Roſendhall extended 
itſelf at his feet, from which aroſe, in 
ſtately magnificence the rude towers of a 
monaſtery, and yet more remote, without 
the confines of the foreſt, were ſeen the 
city of Leipſic, and the Elbe winding 
through the diſtant plains. As he con- 
templated this ſcene, the form of his be- 
loved Margarita preſented itſelf to his 
imagination ; he retraced in rapid thought 

4 the 
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the ſeries of affliftion to which ſhe had 
been condemned, and recollected, with 
ſhame and remorſe, the ſorrow which his 
impetuoſity had recently occaſioned her. 

The Counteſs obſerved his ſilence and 
evident anxiety of mind, and her vanity 
diſpoſed her to attribute them to their 


ſeparation, which muſt ſoon take place, 


She believed that the duties of his ſtation 


' demanded his immediate return to Leipſicz 


ſhe imagined that he prepared to leave 
the caſtle with reluctance ; and while ſhe 


exulted in the fancied ſucceſs of her | 


charms, ſhe endeavouted to confirm their 
dominion over his heart, With this view 
ſhe aſſumed her ſweeteſt ſmiles, and mo- 
dulated her voice to it's ſofteſt cadence. 


While with one hand ſhe held his, ſhe 
extended the other towards the foreſt 
below Nature,“ ſhe ſaid, who diſ- 


tributes 
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tributes her favours with partial fondneſs, 
has endowed me with a heart formed for 
the tendereſt ſympathies; to conſole the 
unfortunate, to ſooth the afflicted mind, 
is the ſweeteſt taſk I know. If in your 
intercourſe with the world,” ſhe added, 
you ſhould feel the edge of diſappoint- 
ment, or the anguiſh of confidence be- 
trayed, fly to the Caſtle of Roſendhall ; 
here you ſhall find a peaceful retreat from 
the tumultuous ſcenes of public life, a 
harbour ſecure from every ſtorm.“ 
She pauſed, but Albert made no reply; 
Ehe drew his hand | from her's, and his 
cheeks glowed with indignation which 
laboured for utterance, at the moment 
when the ſound of ſeveral voices was 
heard to proceed from amid the trees, 
Ihe Counteſs of Roſendhall, diſpleaſed 
at this interruption, haughtily demanded, 
5 who 


" 
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who it was that dared thus boldly to in- 
trude upon her ; and, turning to Albert, 
had already propoſed that they ſhould 
purſue their walk, when, to their mutual 


_ aſtoniſhment, Margarita appeared, ad- 


vancing towards them, amid the ruins, | 


followed by the Chevalier Conradi. Her 


air was dignified, and her countenance had 


aſſumed an expreſſion of diſpleaſure. 


She had met the Chevalier as ſhe walked 


with her attendant in the wood, and he 
had preſumed to addreſs' her with that 


treedom with which he had been accul- 
tomed to treat the Counteſs. _ 

On ſeeing Albert and the Lady 4 
Roſendhall, ſhe ſtopped, but was pre- 
vented from retiring by the, Chevalier, 
who, ſeizing her hand with his uſual 
gaiety, would have enereated her pardon 
for his 1 importunities, when Albert ruſhed 
forward, 
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fiber, and rudely graſping + his arm, 
reproved him * for his ill med 

levity. 
The Chevalier, — 1 the impetu- 
oſity of his companion, ſtill detained the 
hand of Margarita, who trembled left 
anger ſhould induce Albert to betray that 
ſecret on which all their hopes depended. 
Nor were her apprehenſions wholly 
groundleſs. The Lady of Roſendhall had 
begun to penetrate the real occaſion of 
that melancholy which ſhe had recently 
attributed to another cauſe. She had 
marked the expreſſion of his countenance 
when Margarita appeared, and obſerved 
the ardour with which he protected her 
from the inſults of the Chevalier, 

She, however, found means to conceal 
the jealouſy which agitated her boſom ; 
ſhe commanded 3 to deſiſt from 


\ 


moleſting 


Ig. 
moleſting the young lady ; and taking the 
| hand of Margarita, led her back in ſilence 
to the caſtle. 
Albert for an inſtant believed that all 
was loſt, that in an unguarded moment 
he had betrayed the ſecret of his attach- 
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ment to Margarita; but his heart was 
not formed to retain painful impreſſions; 
one ſmile from the Lady of Roſendhall 
revived every hope » and as he returned 
towards Leipſic, he flattered himſelf that 
nothing would ariſe to obſtruct his moſt 
ſanguine wiſhes, 


Js. 
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CHAP. XIII. 


H 


Margarita! — She no longer entertained a 


OW different were the ſentiments of 


hope—ſhe was perſuaded that the Count- 


. eſs had penetrated the important myſtery, 


and would find r means to intercept their 
flight. | 
She ſpent the remainder of the morn- 


ing in painful ſolicitude, and the deciſive 


hour approached when the Lady of Ro- 


ſendhall entered her apartment; — her 


aſpect was haughty and commanding, and 
her cheeks were fluſhed with anger. 
* Marga- 
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0 Margarita,” ſhe ſaid, as ſhe advanced 
towards her, «I could once have loved 
2 you—l would indeed have been a mother 
to you; but you have proved b un- 
worthy of my eſteem. “ 

By what means can I have offended _ 
you, Madam?” ſhe aſked, in a heſitating 
. Fre 

An explanation, returned the 
_ would at preſent but delay : 

Follow me,” ſhe added; “ beneath | 
my roof you ſhall no longer find an 
aſylum.” 

Margarita involuntarily drew back. _ 
« Ah! whither,” ſhe exclaimed, **would 
you conduct me? Where ſhall I find 
repoſe ?”? | 

" You might have enjoyed tranquillity 
in the Caſtle of Roſendhall,” ſhe replied, 
<« but you have forfeited my protection; 


you 
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you have twice found means to deceive me; 
ſhall I a third time allow myſelf to be 
duped by your arts?“ 

By my arts?” repeated Margarita, 


- while the colour faded from her cheek. 


« Remember the Baron of Wermſ- 
dorf,“ ſaid the Counteſs; © but if time 
ſhould have effaced the recollection of 
your conduct on that occaſion from your 
memory, you will not preſume to plead 
ignorance in reſpect to a late tranſaction. 
By what means,” ſhe added, with a ſar- 
caſtic ſmile, © could the daring Albert 
diſcover the retreat of his beloved Mar- 

garita ?——Ah, you change colour; you 
no longer preſume upon your innocence 5 


you no longer aſpire to my favour,” 
As ſhe uttered theſe words ſhe ſeized 
her hand, and led her into the courts of 
RY the 
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the caſtle, where a coach waited their 


Margarita perceived that reſiſtance and 


complaint were equally fruitleſs ; ſhe fol- 
lowed the Counteſs to the carriage, and 
allowed herſelf to be conveyed from the | 
caſtle without a murmur her heart how- 


ever was a prey to the deepeſt ſorrow, and 
her mind was ſo entirely occupied by 
painful reflections, that the triumphant 


{miles and inſulting expreſſions of the 
Lady of Roſendhall paſſed wholly un- 


regarded by her. 5 


« You muſt reſign yourſelf to your fate, 


and receive your preſent misfortunesas the 


_ conſequence of a vain attempt to deceive . 


me!“ ſaid the Counteſs, who rejoiced in 
her power to humiliate her, whom ſhe 
had hitherto conſidered as a dangerous 
rival. 25 
VOL, I. 2 
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Margarita elevated her eyes towards 
her for a moment, and again directed them 
to a remote part of the foreſt, where, 
amid the openings of the wood, ſhe had 
caught a tranſient glimpſe of her beloved 
Albert, as he urged his ſpirited courſer 
towards the appointed ſpot. This was 
an object which ſubdued her former for- 
titude; the tear gliſtened in her eye, and 
flowed down her cheek, while her whole 
frame was agitated by convulſive ſobs. 
The emotions of grief which Margarita 
betrayed, ſeemed but to animate and en- 
liven the Lady of Roſendhall. 1 

«Thoſe tears, ſhe. ſaid, are, I truſt, 
the effuſions of contrition and penitence, 

the tokens of a prudent ſubmiſſion to 
ſuperior power; for although you may 
appear to be deſerted and neglected, yet 
every action of your life is obſerved; and 


however 


y 
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however circumſpect you may fancy your- ; 

ſelf in your proceedings, you will find it | 
impracticable to elude the vigilance of 
your myſterious guardian.“ 

If ſuch is my ſituation,“ returned 
Margarita, eit is by no means a ſingular 
one. There is a Being who ſcrutinizes 

al our moſt ſecret thoughts, and has 
power to protect the innocent and op- 
preſſed.” ? 

« Peace,” ſaid the Lady of Roſendhall, 
irritated by this reply, am I bound to 
protect and cheriſh a child whoſe parents 
diſown her? Shall I ſacrifice my peace to 
a brother? And ſhe heſitated. 

« A brother!” repeated Margarita; 
«is it poſſible that we ſhould be ſo ncarly 
connected?“ 


« From whence,” replied the <a 
| Q 2 _ haughtily, 


— MARGARITA. 
havghtily, do you draw that conclu- 
ſion?“ 1 EINE 
The evening was far advanced when 
the coach deſcended into a deep glen, 
from which the laſt- rays of light were 
excluded by the overhanging woods. At 
the foot of a high and rugged hill the 
Counteſs and Margarita alighted, and 
were conducted by ſeveral ſervants, bear- 
ing torches before them, to a winding 
path, by which they aſcended the fteep 
acclivity, The vapours of night reſted _ 
on the vale below, while the wind affailed 
the ſummits of the hills. But Margarita 
was inſenſible to cold or fatigue ; ſhe 
could only think of her beloved Albert, 
and the ſad defeat of all his hopes. 
They had already reached the utmoſt 
heights of the hill, where a venerable 
fabric of rude maſonry was ſeen by the 
Wa light 
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light of the torches. The narrow win- 
dows, grated with iron, and high encir- 
cling walls, ſuggeſted all the horrors of 
endleſs captivity to the affrighted Mar- 
garita, 


= 


« Have pity upon me!” ſhe exclaimed, 
as ſhe endeavoured to withdraw her hand 
from the Counteſs; © muſt I be con- 
demned to perpetual impriſonment ? How 
have I merited ſo ſevere a doom? 

« Be not alarmed,” ſaid the Lady of 
Roſendhall, pointing to the great gates, 
now thrown widely open, 6c what can you 
fear within thoſe facred courts ?: A 
monaſtic life has been the choice of many 
young and lovely as yourſelf!” | 

_« Muſt I then for ever bid adieu to 
all 1 now hold dear?” exclaimed Mar- 
garita in an agony of grief. © But if 
Heaven requires the ſacrifice, ſhe 

| 23 added, 


. 
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added, in a calmer tone, © 1 ſubmit.” 
She no longer reſiſted, but allowed her- 
ſelf to be led by the Counteſs through 
the folding gates, which were inſtantly 
cloſed upon them. 

They paſſed through the outer courts 
into a ſpacious hall, where a ſingle lamp, 
ſuſpended from the ceiling, afforded an 
_ obſcure light. 

The Lady of {Roſendhall ſtill PEN" 
to graſp the trembling hand of Marga- 
rita, whoſe cheeks were pale, and whoſe ' 
eyes, wild with terror, were fixed on a 
gloomy female figure, which advanced 
from the farther part of the hall. Her 
limbs were ſhrouded in a duſky mantle, 
and a ſable veil, thrown over her head, 
} but half concealed a mournful and de- 
jected countenance. 5 


« Holy 


/ 
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ce Holy ſiſter,” ſaid the Lady of Ro- 
ſendhall, e have at length brought you 
this unfortunate child; beneath this hal- 
lowed roof ſhe will ſoon regain the tran- 
quillity of her mind, and your edifying 
converſation will teach her the due eſti - 
mate of all earthly gratifications.“ 
The Bleſſed Virgin preſerve her !” 


ſgid the Nun, heaving a deep ſigh. 


*The ſacred employments of the holy 


ſiſterhood,” continued the Counteſs, 


« will become grateful to her, and ſhe 

will ſoon break thoſe ignoble bonds of 

love which attach her to the world.“ 72 
ce on 1 N exclaimed 


I 4 the beloved aber of wy 55 
infancy ?—And for what? — Does Heaven, 5 
does virtue require this ſacrifice? She 

5 24 uttered 
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uttered theſe words, and gk almoſt 
ſenſeleſs upon the pavement. 

The Nun inſtantly ſprung towards her, 
and catching her in her arms, Oh, my 
beloved, my unhappy lady!“ ſhe cried, 
while tears bedewed her pallid cheeks, | 
do I {ee you reduced to ſuch miſery, 
and can I afford you no conſolation ?P— 
Muſt the faults of the parents,” ſhe 
added, while ſhe raiſed: her eyes to hea- 
ven, be thus heavily * on the 
innocent children? 0530 

Ge peace, ſaid the Lady of Roſendhall, 
in a low tone; ; * your weakneſs will be- 
tray you.“ | 5 

« No,” replied the Nun, © no, it is im- 
poſſible. I am but too fully ſenſible of 
what would be the fatal conſequences of 
my ns" 6 1% 


«If. 
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ec If you know my parents, ' exclimed : 


Margarita, claſping her hand within het”; „ 
« jntercede for me; entreat them to re- 
ceive their, unhappy child, to « her 
theſe cruel trials.“ 

0 Would to Heaven,“ returned the Nun, 
looking earneſtly on the Counteſs, « that 
I might be permitted to plead for. the 
Lady Margarita, that my interceſſions 
might at leaſt ſoften the ſeverities of her 
deſtiny !” 

Be prudent,” ſaid the Lady of 5 
ſendhall, in a threatening tone. © Marga- 
rita, adieu! ſhe added, as ſhe left the hall, 
6c « endeayour to be reſigned to your fate.” 


When alone with her melancholy com- 


panion, Margarita uſed every means to 


induce her, by a relation of former events, 

to terminate that ſuſpenſe which had 

embittered the happieſt days of her life. 
3 * In 


3 MARGARITA. 
_ In the name of Heaven,“ ſhe ſaid, 
£ inform me wherefore I am brought 


1 


here; wherefore was 1 torn from my 
friends at Vienna? or rather” ſhe added, 
« ſince I am perſuaded that nothing is 
concealed from you, tell me wherefore 1 
was abandoned by my parents—why their _ 
protection is ſtill denied me?“ 

uh Alas ! ! replied the weeping Nun, 
J am not permitted to unravel theſe 
awful myſteries which involve the fate of 
many ; oaths the moſt ſolemn bind me 
to eternal ſecrecy. — Oh! could it have 
been poſſible, ſhe added, as ſhe raiſed 
her eyes to heaven, and preſſed her united 
hands to her heart, could it have been 
poſſible in thoſe hours of guilty levity to 
have foreſeen the complicated miſeries 
with Which an avenging futurity was 


charged But what do I ſay?— Whither 


U 


does 
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does my recollection lead me Pardon 
me, beloved lady, I would willingly afford 
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you ſome conſolation,” ſhe added, “1 


would willingly alleviate your preſent 
diſtreſs, and reſtore you. to that happi- 
neſs to which your virtues entitle you: 
but, alas! I am but the miniſter of ſu- 
perior authority.“ | | 

She pauſed, and wiped away the tear 
which trembled in her eye; and Marga- 
rita, who no longer felt thoſe terrors with 
which her appearance had firſt inſpired 
her, kindly took her hand, and while the 
aſſured her that ſhe was convinced of 
her good-will towards her, promiſed to 
urge no farther an explanation, which 


ſhe perceived was impoſſible for her to 


grant. 


The Nun looked upon her, for a mo- 


ment, with affectionate ſolicitude ; ſhe 


6 | | prayed 
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prayed the Holy Virgin to conſole and 
protect her; and finding that ſhe had ſuf- 
fered much from. fatigue and anxiety, 
ſhe led her to her own apartment, where 
every thing had been provided for her 
reception. | | 

The chamber of the Nun edi in 
ſize to the hall below: from the decayed 
magnificence of the furniture, it ſeemed 
formerly to have been prepared for ſome 
illuſtrious devotee. Beſide the bed, whoſe 
tattered hangings ſtill gliſtened with the 
tarniſned gold, a ſimple pallet had been | 
[om for the holy ſiſter. | 
Margarita gazed for a moment on the 
wretched habitation which was deſtined 
her, and ſinking upon a chair, yielded, 
without reſtraint, to the exceſs of her 
grief. 
The 
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The compaſſionate Nun endeavoured 
to perſuade her to take ſome refreſh- 
ment, but her entreaties were fruitleſs 3 
vain were all her efforts to conſole her. 
Reaſon ſeemed for a time to have loſt it's 
influence over her mind, and from reflec- 
tion ſhe found but an agoravation of her 

ſufferings, 5 
The Nun watched beſide her the greater 
part of the night, during which time her 
agitated ſpirits received little relief from 
fleep : but the images of horror which 
haunted her mind, at length became more 
indiſtinct; a faint hope, that the ſame pater- 
nal affection which had ſheltered her from 
her unknown enemy in the ruined fortreſs, 
would ſpare her the ſorrows of perpetual 
impriſonment, now dawned upon her 
benighted ſoul. Albert and his friends 
at the beloved Canonry were perhaps 
not 
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not loſt to her for ever; Heaven in it's 
mercy might chaſtiſe her for a time, but 
her patient endurance might obtain a 
return of it's favours. While encouraging 
ſuch reflections, her heart ceaſed to beat 
with grief and terror, her eyes were cloſed, 
and a ſweet ſleep abſorbed every faculty. 

When awakened by the ſound of the 
bell ringing for matin prayers, ſhe found 
herſelf entirely alone; ſhe aroſe, and 
opened the caſement to receive the 
morning air, and while ſhe reclined 
againſt the iron bars, - contemplated in 
deep ſilence the gloomy ſcene which pre- 
_ ſented itſelf before her. The cloiſtered 
walls of the convent intercepted the view 
of the foreſt of Roſendhall, and the ivy 
had climbed to the higheſt ſummits of 
the oppoſite towers. 89:9 
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ai her preſent melancholy ſtate ſhe 
found little cauſe for hope; ſhe was weary + 
of forming fruitleſs conjectures, and her 
thoughts inſenſibly returned to the days 
of happineſs ſne had once enjoyed. The 
images of Canon Bernardo and his ex- 
cellent ſiſter preſented themſelves before 
her, and ſhe remembered with deep re- 
gret that paternal kindneſs which had 
formerly conſtituted her felicity. 
Oppreſſed with painful reflection, ſhe 
retired. haſtily from the window, and 
throwing herſelf upon a chair, continued 
to weep till the return of the Nun, who 
now urged her, by every argument which 
religion or prudence could dictate, to 
endeavour to reconcile b to her ſitu- 
ation. 
<« Be aſſured, my dear lady,“ Me ſaid, 
ce that thoſe who have the direction of 
Se” mn yo 
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your fate, are too deeply intereſted in 


your welfare to ſubje& you to unneceſ- | 


fary ſufferings. You know not what may 


be the happy conſequences of a patient 
' ſubmiſfion to their will.” 


Margarita felt her grief in ſome degree 
abated by the hopes with which the Nun 


had inſpired her; ſhe ſoon became more 


calm, and as her mind recovered it's former 


energy, ſhe endeavoured to prepare her- 
ſelf for that life of religious retirement 


to which ſhe might perhaps be devoted. 


She frequently, in company with the 


holy ſiſterhood, viſited the chapel of the 
canvent, and united with them in the diſ- 


charge of their ſacred duties. 
She found in the N un a kind and af- 


fectionate protectreſs; her converſation 


was dictated by a mind naturally lively 


and 


— 
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and well acquainted with the world, but 


ſoſtened and improved by misfortune. 


She often diſcourſed with ſome degree 


of gaiety, and would relate many of the 


moſt remarkable events which had re- 


cently taken place in the Courts of 


Europe. On one ſubject only ſhe was 
reſerved ; ſhe never would reveal any 
part of her former life, or diſcloſe the 
circumſtances which had induced her to 
renounce the world. 


Her kind attentions inſenſibly won 


upon the affections of Margarita, and ſhe |; 
preferred her ſociety to the ſplendid and 


elegant gaieties of Roſendhall Caſtle ; but 
her heart was ſtill oppreſſed with ſorrow, 


and melancholy pervaded her moſt tran- 
quil moments. | 


END OF THE FIRST VOLUME. - 
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